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AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 


T HIS book is not a work ot fiction, nor is 
it a novel “founded upon tact.*’ It is a 
simple narration of facts, and portrays actual 
occurrences only. The most of the incidents 
herein related, took place under my own indi¬ 
vidual observation, therefore but little is given 
4 * second-handed/’ I have not tried to color or 
gloss over any of the occurrences narrated, for 
the simple reason that truth, plainly told, is 
oft times stranger than fiction. The romance 
of real life is far more interesting than that of 
fiction, especially to those who prefer the real to 
the imaginary, or the thing itself to the shadow. 
This book therefore, is true—every word of it. 

As but little is known to the great mass of 
our people, of the modes of living, the methods 
of violating the laws by, and the manner of 
“hunting down, M the moonshiners of the moun- 
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tnins in the Southern States, this volume is 
given to the public in order to supply this 
want* The author bespeaks for it a careful 
reading; and for its imperfections, in a liter¬ 
ary point of view, he begs the leniency of a 
criticizing public. 

June, 188L 



CHAPTER I. 


Moonshining—What it is, aiui Why it is 
Carried on. 

T HE word “Moonshiners” applies to that class 
of persons usually found in the Southern States, 
who make their living by manufacturing spirits by 
moonlight in the defiles of the mountains, for the 
purpose of evading the tax levied upon all spirituous 
liquors by the Government of the United States. The 
present rate of the tax fixed by Congress upon each 
gallon of spirituous liquors, is ninety cents, and it is 
this tax that the moonshiner feigns to despise. For 
a number of years these citizens, in number thousands 
upon thousands, paid no respect whatever to this law, 
or tax. The principal objection urged by them 
against it, was that their fathers before them had al¬ 
ways been allowed to make as much liquor as they 
pleased, and were never disturbed, and therefore they 
had a right to the same liberty and privilege. They 
also claimed that inasmuch as this is a free govern¬ 
ment—a Republic—every citizen should be allowed 
to make a living for himself and family as best ho 
can; and if he does not steal, or trample upon the 
rights of his neighbors, the Government should not 
interfere with him. Others again, and this embraces 
much the largest class, maintain that there is no crimo 
in beating the Government out of every cent possible, 
and in any way they can devise. There is still an¬ 
other element, and it is by no means small, who in* 
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sisl that there is no such thing as a General Govern¬ 
ment; thcit it is a mere usurpation, and that to it 
they owe no allegiance whatever. They recognize 
the authority and jurisdiction of the County and 
State* but beyond that they refuse to go. This spirit 
of intolerance is the natural outgrowth of the rebel¬ 
lion, and will continue to exist, among the illiterate 
in the mountain sections of the South* for generations 
to come. 

It is human nature to get along through life with 
as little effort as possible* and at the same time secure 
the greatest amount of comfort and happiness possible 
to attain. The moonshiner may insist that his rea¬ 
son for defying the law, is because it restricts his liber¬ 
ties as a citizen, or because his father was not required 
to respect such a law, or because he hates the Govern¬ 
ment under which he lives, and all that: but the real 
cause lies in the fact that lie can make money by rim¬ 
ing an illicit distillery, and money and fun are above 
all others, the articles he is seeking for in this life. 

14 Hut pleasures are like poppies spread, 

Yl>u seize (he flower, the bloom is shed; 

Or like ihe snowfalls in I be river. 

At fir*t are white, then melt forever," 

Wages, in the backwoods of the Southern States, 
are very low. A good farm hand can be hired for fifty 
cents a day. The tax on one gallon of spirits is ninety 
cents. If, therefore, an illicit operator only produce 
one gallon per day, lie could employ a farm hand to 
do his hard work while he himself could loaf around 
liis still, drink “still beer " and “moonshine,” and 
have forty cents of surplusage to lay by. This esti¬ 
mate is based upon the production of but one gallon 
a day; and out of the two hundred and upwards 
of moonshine distilleries which I have destroyed, 
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I have never found one that did not produce more 
than one gallon each day while in operation- 
While 1 admit that there is not (i millions in it,” 
still there is surne profit in Lite manufacture of iHi* 
oit spirits, and hence a large element of our popu¬ 
lation have, at one time or another, embarked in the 
business. 

I am gratified, however, to be able to state, that 
moonehining is on the wane. The vigorous policy of 
the present Commissioner of internal revenue lias 
long since broken the backbone of this class of illicit 
operators, and it is now only a matter of time, and 
a very brief period at that, for them to be entirely 
suppressed—to be literally wiped out forever. 

In January, 1S80, a combined movement was made, 
by armed bodies of internal revenue ofiicers, in nearly 
all the States from West Virginia southward, through 
the mountains and foot hills infected by illicit dis¬ 
tillers, which resulted in the seizure of a large num¬ 
ber of distilleries, and the arrest of several hundreds 
of individuals* The effect of this movement, as al¬ 
luded to above, was to convince violators of the law 
that it was the determination of the Government to 
put an end to frauds on the revenue and to resistance 
to authority. Since then, it has been manifest to all 
well meaning men in those regions of country, that 
the day of the illicit distiller is pash Public senti¬ 
ment* in the infected localities, has been gradually 
shaping against these frauds and disorders, and 1 am 
now quite confident that the full tax upon whisky 
will very soon be collected without the least shadow 
of resistance. 



CHAPTER II, 


Extent of Moonshining in the Fast. 

B UT few persons are a ware of the extent to 
which the illicit distillation of spirits has 
been carried on in the Southern States. During the 
last four years, nearly five thousand of these distil* 
lories have been seized by Government officers, and 
about eight thousand perron* have been arrested for 
being directly or indirectly connected therewith. 

Fixing the average producing capacities of these 
distilleries at only five gallons each per day, which 
is a very low estimate, they manufactured annually 
not less than 7,825,000 gallons of spirits. This at 
ninety cents per gallon, of whisky tax, amounts to 
87,042,500.00 the Government has annually lost, fur 
the past fifteen years. This heavy loss to the.treas¬ 
ury, and the serious disorganization of the legitimate 
trade in tax-paid liquors, induced Cmmnissioucr 
Raum, of the Internal Revenue Bureau of the Gov¬ 
ernment, four years ago, to organize a movement to 
break up the muunshining business. Tis auc<nnj>1ish 
this highly proper and highly called for undertaking, 
has cost an immense amount of blood, health a ml 
money. Thus far twenty-nine Government officers 
have been murdered, and sixty-three seriously woun¬ 
ded. 1 have no means of ascertaining the exact 
number of killed and wounded among the lau-break¬ 
ers, but 1 urn quite sure that for every olficer slain, a 
moonshiner was forced to ■ bite the dustand the 
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same may bo paid of thy wounded* During Lhe first 
t w el v e o r ei gh toe n m on t h s of ra id in g $ i n n on rl y eve ry 
conflict* the moonshiners were the victors. This was 
on account of the lack of experience of the Govern¬ 
ment officiate, and their ignorance of woods life. But 
in later years the tables have turned. When a fight 
occurs nowa days and a man is left upon the field, 
with his face toward the sky, he is generally a moon¬ 
shiner. This fact has rendered the firing at Govern¬ 
ment officers, from mountain defiles, and from forti¬ 
fied still houses, much less frequent than hitherto. 

It is, indeed, a rare occurrence now to hear of 
armed resistance being offered to well behaved officials 
who show a determination to do their duty and en¬ 
force the law. 



CHAPTER III. 


Wheee Moonshine Whisky is Produced* 

T HERE is scarcely a State south of the Ohio 
river which is entirely clear of moonshiniiig; 
but it is principally carried on in the two Carol! nas, 
Georgia, Tennessee, the two Virginias, and Kentucky, 
Before the Government instituted vigorous meas¬ 
ures to prevent moonshniing, the still houses were 
frequently erected in sight of public highways. 
They were, however, gradually driven back, farther 
and still farther into the mountains, until within 
the last year or so, it is almost impossible to Learn 
their location, or to get to them after their where¬ 
abouts have been discovered. 

The first requisite for an illicit still is a good stream 
of cool water. A spring is preferable, because its 
temperature does not rise during hot weather, and it 
is positively necessary to have cold water to produce 
whisky. 

The next requisite is seclusion. It must be placed 
where no one ever travels, or even thinks of travel¬ 
ing. It must therefore be situated in the mountains, 
a considerable distance from any inhabited neighbor¬ 
hood, or from any improvement. Generally a deep 
hollow is selected, on account of the heavy growth of 
timber on either side, and because of the need of 
water, and the further fact that the hills are usually 
so high that the smoke is absorbed by the atmosphere, 
before it rises to the summits of the mountains. 
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I have also found moonshine distilleries situated 
in the cliffs of the Hills along rivers or large creeks, 
and in the absence of springs, water is pumped up 
from the stream below. Cliff locations are considered 
specially desirable, because of their difficulty of access 
to Government officials. Two courageous men in a 
cliff 1 still bouse, could, like Leonidas at Thermopylae 
keep off almost any number of raiders who might 
attempt to attack them from below. They arc, in¬ 
deed, almost impregnable. 

There is still another class of moonshine still 
houses, which in a blue grass country, like Kentucky, 
are not unfrequent. I refer to subterranean caverns. 
I have raided as many as ten or a dozen of such my¬ 
self Caves are generally entered by a very flight 
decline; but some of them go straight down into the 
ground, and the bottom can be reached only by means 
of ladders. Caverns of this class are usually found 
on the tops of bills, or in open fields, and are there¬ 
fore not desirable for distillery sites, on account of the 
smoke being too easily observed a. 1 ? it rises from the 
entrance nf the cave. Vet I have found thoroughly 
equipped distilleries in just such places. Cave still 
houses, however, are usually found in those caverns 
which are entered horizontally, and are genera Uy 
situated back several hundred feet, or even yards, 
from the entrance, so that the sound of their opera¬ 
tions cannot be heard by parties outside. 

A cave still house is much more easily raided, once 
it is discovered, than any other class of distilleries; 
for the reason that the light, which must be kept 
burning at all times, places the moonshiner at your 
mercy. You can see him, and although he may know 
that you are upon him, you are safe, because you ap¬ 
proach him from the darkness. 
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In raiding there is everything in getting ts the 
drop” first Whoever gets his gun to his shoulder 
first, generally forces his opponent to surrender, and 
that quickly, too, lienee the force of what is said 
above of the advantages of being in the dark while 
your enemy is in the light. 

The still house is usually a very rude structure, 
made of round logs. It rarely ever has hut one door, 
and has no windows or other opening*, It is gener¬ 
ally chinked and daubed to keep out the cold weather, 
in one corner a rough bedstead is constructed, and on 
it arc several quilts and blankets for the use of the 
person or parties who sleep at the distillery when a 
“run 1 ** is made at night. They also keep at the 
distillery a skillet, collhe pot, iVc,, with which they 
do their own cooking. 

The st ill proper is made of copper, and is shaped 
1 1 k c a ten ke111 c. Tile avt*rage cujmeity of thesc stills 
is about one hundred and twenty-five gallons. They 
cost about si.DO per gallon. 1 have, however, found 
parties using large sugar kettles, as stills, though 
this is uncommon, as the whisky or brandy thus prn- 
d u cet 1 i 9 of a vr ry i ml i lie rent a nd u n sal able q u al \ ty, 
and the yield is so small that it does not pay to oper¬ 
ate them. 

In addition to the copper still, a copper or tin 
worm is necessary. It is submerged in cold water, 
which chills the steam as it passes from the still 
through the worm, and transposes it from a vapor into 
a liquid substance called “singlings," or low wines. 
This low wine is again boiled in the still, and run 

°A ■t'i*! 1 *. In mocmUlMf vcroiKju^r. mvem* lUo duuMhig uf luw tffa™ Inia 
rpirit*, w i:ilUoi lh-.‘ pr-thiflui; ,»( whisky thu jnu I ni i.me Mill limy iirill 
[>n«1ilC3 li>w w'Sni's, they [’ll]] It " sln^lini's ” fur ft 1 vmtil ilflyn In^urv thi-y ruit 
ll Oirmty.li tin 1 si III wlikb ttrmlucca wliluky. Tills lntEtr process Es 

cnUi't! " UmibUtitf. 11 
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throng the worm, a second time, which produces 
high wines, or whisky. This process is called “dou¬ 
bling,” Doubling day at a moonshine distillery is 
almost as important an event to the mountain com¬ 
munity as the coining of a circus is to the small boy 
in the towns and villages. Usually moonshiners, 
when grain is plenty, and the weather is not too hot, 
make from two to three doublings in a week. During 
the two weeks preceding Christmas, their stills are 
run day and night, and they, therefore, double every 
day, or rather every night, as the doers of dark deeds 
prefer darkness rather than light. 

From ten to twenty tubs, usually of the capacity of 
about one hundred gallons each, are necessary, in 
which to make the mash, and ferment the beer. The 
meal is tirst placed in the tubs and is cooked by the 
use of scalding water. This is called “mashing/' 
Next the mash is broken up, is mixed with water, 
and is allowed to stand in the tubs from seventy-two 
to ninety-six hours, during which time it passes 
through the process of fermentation. It is now ready 
for distillation, and is thrown into the copper still 
ami boiled and condensed, as subsequently explained 
more fully. 



CHAPTER IV, 


How Moonshine Whisky is Produced, and 
How Disposed of 

M OONSHINE whisky, like any other sour mash 
liquor, is made in the following manner; The 
meal is cooked in the mash by pouring boiling water 
upon it. It then parses through a state of fcmenta¬ 
tion , and in which the alcohol is first developed. It 
is then boiled in the still, which separates the alco¬ 
hol from the saccharine portion of the grain by the 
process of evaporation. The vapor produced by boil¬ 
ing the beer in the still passes through a worm, which 
worm is submerged in cold water. The cold water 
condenses the vapor into a fluid, and this fluid is the 
spirit of the beer, or, in fact, is the alcoholic liquor. 
The object of the fermentation is to convert the starch 
in the meal into sugar, and finally into alcohol and 
carbonic acid gas, Jn distillation, the alcoholic sub¬ 
stance, being lighter than water, rises to the surface 
and evaporates at a temperature of 176° Fahrenheit, 
while water will not evaporate until the temperature 
of 212° Fahrenheit is reached. The fusil oil rises 
chiefly in the last moments of distillation, and can 
only be separated from the spirits by a process of 
leaching either through charcoal or blankets. 

Distillation of spirits being a very simple process, 
and not requiring a very perfect apparatus, moon¬ 
shiners easily learn how to produce spirits, and there¬ 
fore engage in the business upon a very small capital. 
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The greatest of all the difficulties in the way of the 
moonshiner is how to dispose of his spirits, and how 
to avoid being caught by the Government officers! 
who are always on the rpd vice. They have informers, 
or “ spies,” as they are usually termed, in the hack- 
woods, at almost every country cross-road, railroad 
station, and steamboat landing; and if the moon¬ 
shiner attempt to sell his product, he is at once in¬ 
formed upon, and the next time he shows himself at 
a grocery, the marshal is on hand, and takes him in* 

But with all the difficulties which beset them, the 
moonshiners, some how, get rid of all they can pro¬ 
duce, and at a fair price* The most of the liquor Is 
disposed of in the immediate vicinity of the still- 
houses. Very few of the illicit distillers allow any 
one, except their most intimate friends, to approach 
their distilleries* Such places, as a rule, are forbidden 
ground, for the reason that when the violators are ar¬ 
rested it is a difficult matter to prove them guilty, 
when so few persons have ever seen them operating 
their distilleries* Neighborhood rumor that a person 
has been, or is, operating an illicit distillery, is not 
evidence in a court of law p . The fact t hat he was seen 
at work in the still-house must he proven, by unques¬ 
tionable testimony, brfore a bona fide case can be made 
out. Occasionally* however, parties stumble upon a 
distillery while in search of “ the ardent,” but they 
are required by the distiller to render some service, 
snob as chopping wood, stirring up the hre, mixing 
the mash, ifcc., when they are politely informed that 
the law punishes thoseperaom who work at on illicit dis¬ 
tiller}/ just as severely as those who own and operate 
it* This, of course, is done and said to prevent the 
parties from "giving them away,” as they term re¬ 
porting them to revenue officials. 
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revenue officers to he killed while seizing blockade* 
liquors on a public highway. The most serious wound 
the writer ever received was by a bovvtc knife in the 
hands of a moonshiner, in a rough-ami-tumble n)dw 
over a keg of illicit apple jack. 

Some years ago the little village of Edmonton, Ken¬ 
tucky, was noted as a trading point for moonshine 
liquors* Several wagons have been seen, at one time* 
in the suburbs, loaded with this blockade article, and 
the owners, for a long time, sold it out without incur¬ 
ring trouble from any source* Jn order to break up 
this illicit traffic at Edmonton, the internal revenue 
collector at bowling Orem* appointed the Sheriff of 
Metcalfe county a special deputy collector to make 
seizures of all moonshine whisky which came to his 
county* 

Not many months afterwards, five wagons from 
Tennessee, heavily laden with blockade liquors,ctimo 
into Edmonton. The sheriff was not long in hearing 
of them, and determined to seize the wagons, teams 
and liquors. Taking with him the town marshal, as 
an assistant, lie proceeded to the place where the Tenn¬ 
esseeans were dealing out their H mountain dew/ 1 and 
informed them that he was a Fevenue officer, mid that 
he now attached their teams, wagons and liquors. 

They politely stated to him that they did not de¬ 
sire to have any trouble, but they had, in starting 
from home, pledged themselves, each to the other, 
never to surrender, until forced to do so by superior 
power, and that under no other circumstances would 
they surrender now. Thereupon all five of them drew 
revolvers, and turned upon the sheriff and Imassist- 

,,l IHuck:ulL'" i.4a lerui i[i|j[j0il in whisky tu n I IhiIj-iu'lhj ii|Turt wliieli ilioiix inti 
fiwl tenjii |inM 3 while "RioctHtflUg'* 5^ lu llmw who autl tin I AH j*aM 

or Ie)1 kucco- 
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ant, who were at the same instant surrounded by the 
moonshiners. The sheriff counselled that they should 
not act rashly, and advised them Ln submit to the law. 
The spokesman of the party responded that they had 
been in similar places many limes before, and never 
had been arrested, consequently they would not sub* 
mit to him, and give themselves up at this time. 
Meantime two of them, who were under the influence 
of the spirits they were vending, ordered the officers 
to leave instantly, or they would shoot them on 
the spot. The officers, seeing they were completely 
overpowered, commenced to retreat, and as they did 
so, the two drunken block ad era shot them dead in 
their tracks, and then fled. 

It was sometime before the inhabitants of the vil¬ 
lage learned of this cold-blooded murder of two of 
their most prominent citizens, and of the circumstan¬ 
ces attending the brutal tragedy. Bo, before a pc^se 
could be organized of sufficient strength to pursue 
them, the bloc leaders were fo far distant that they 
could not be overtaken before crossing the Tennessee 
border, Tn this day, not one of the parties to this 
fiendish crime has been arrested, and it is not likely 
that any of them ever will be—since several years 
have passed, and no one seems to take interest enough 
in the case Lo hunt the culprits down. 



CHAPTER V. 


Different Methods of Locating Illicit 
Distilleries. 

W HEN the Government first began operations 
against the moonshiners, it was a very difii- 
cult undertaking to definitely locate their distilleries. 
This was attributable to the fact that almost all the 
people in the neighborhood of such establishments, 
either sympathized with the moonshiners, or were 
afraid to become witnesses against them, lest the dis¬ 
tillers might murder them, kill their stock, or burn 
their houses and barns, 1 have the names of several 
citizens in those States where I have operated against 
the moonshiners, who were deliberately assassinated 
by moonshiners for reporting the whereabouts of 
illicit stills to Government officials* I also have the 
names of a much larger number, whose houses have 
been burned to ashes, and the inmates driven from 
their homesteads to other localities, for no other rea¬ 
son than that they saw lit to assist in breaking up 
the illicit traffic of the moonshiner. 

During those times it was no ordinary undertaking 
to get at the exited, w hereabouts of a wild-cat distil¬ 
lery* preliminary to making a raid upon it. 
here I will remark that raids arc rarely ever made 
upon moonshine distilleries until they have first been 
located, and a guide is secured to convey the Govern¬ 
ment posse directly to the spot. This is necessary, 


+WUJCJLI is a symuiiyminis tvrm with uw'i^hiae anJ hJi.cb.ule. 
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for llie reason that while the officers might be search¬ 
ing arouml in the caves, gulches ami canyons for the 
distillery, the moonshiners would have an opportu¬ 
nity, not only to escape themselves, hut could carry 
the copper still and whisky away also. 

These latter years, I uni glad to state, a very strong 
public sentiment has grown up against moon shin mg, 
and the citizens of course arc now less fearful of in¬ 
jury from the outlaws, and are therefore willing 1 , and 
in most localities anxious to render all aid in their 
power in rooting out the evil. It is a well known 
fact that a moonshine distillery will demoralize it 
com mu nit v for at least three miles in every direction. 
This sUt to men t is made after careful observation of 
nearly four years of moonshine raiding, ami maybe 
relied upon as correct. The people have learned this 
fact, a ml in order to save their boys from ruin, and 
their daughters from disgrace, a still is not allowed 
to operate but. a very short time, in a neighborhood* 
before its whereabouts is made known to the revenue 
officials, who at once proceed to annihilate It 

In the infected regions throughout the Smith, rev¬ 
enue collectors, their deputies, revenue agents, and 
deputy t'nited States marshals, are constantly receiv¬ 
ing letters staling where wild-cut distilleries can he 
found, and giving the names of the parties operating 
them, These letters are, as a rule, reliable: and after 
arranging with their writers, to act as guides. [K>ssies 
are organized, the stills arc raided and destroyed, and 
the culprits arrested. 

Re vend years ago the destruction of these illicit 
distilleries in the mountain defiles, was held by the 
State courts to he trespassing, and the officers were 
accordingly indicted in the different county courts as 
trespassers. Hut Commissioner Iluuin. than whom 
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no truer man to Ins? subordinates ever breathed the 
air of heaven, resolved that lie would not allow his 
efforts to execute the laws of the Government through¬ 
out the entire South to be thwarted by “ Flax-seed 
Courts/" which were usually manipulated by sympa¬ 
thisers with the moonshiners. He therefore arranged, 
through the Attorney General of the United States, to 
have all such indictments transferred to the United 
States Courts, where a United Stales officer would 
have some kind of show fur his life, if forced to trial 
for doing his duty. Whenever the transfer was made, 
generally tlie case terminated, Ko appearance would 
he made by or for the Slate, a nolh prosoftii would ho 
entered, and Um charge dismissed. 

No one, except those who were forced Ho tread the 
wine press” know how shamefully some of the more 
courageous and efficient officers have been treated by 
newspaper editors, by persons in high official posi¬ 
tions, and by demagogues who hoped to secure office 
by pandering to the low. base prejudices of the moon¬ 
shine element in son if of the Southern States. I 
have about a cord, so to speak, of these abusive attacks, 
winch T have liled away, to be considered in the light 
of the future, when the present passions and preju¬ 
dices of these people have passed away. Upon this 
point I quote an editorial article from the Knoxville 
(Term.) Chvn j i irk ■, re pi ying to an attack upon a Go v- 
ernment official by an afternoon paper at Nashville: 

“The difficulty with this sort of treatment of the 
subject is the same as that which ails the re podia tors 
in ibis State, They are for paving the debt; are 
very indignant if they are called re pud ia tors, hut 
they invariably wind up their resolves am] speeches 
by * Well, we otn’i pay, and I am opposed to levying 
any tax for the purpose of payimr' So the organs of 



so 


AFTER TIM; HO0KSHXSERS. 


mooushiuc cut-throats and general violators of law. 
State and National, say that these follows should be 
put down in llie interests of society, etc. But the 
tune is sure to change before a single paragraph lias 
been achieved, and we are told that it is “doubtful 
whether the Government can ever stop illicit distil- 
ling, and the efforts to stop it so far have cost more 
than they come to.’ 

14 According to the first postulate, the Government 
is bound to stop that, which according to the last, 
only a few lines down the column, it is powerless to 
stop. And the filling between these two propositions 
is of the usual demagogue stock in trade. The Gov¬ 
ernment lias not sent non-resisting Quakers to man¬ 
age the Hut Amarines* and Campbell Morgans! and 
the rest of the thieves and murderers who engage in 
illicit distilling as a business, and steal from the val¬ 
leys below their mountain fastnesses, when their dens 
are broken up, 

“The revenue troubles, for the most part, have 
grown to the present proportions through want of 
nerve, and laziness on the bench of the Federal Courts, 
The low, truckling of worthless newspapers has en¬ 
couraged the violators of the law. Wicked dema¬ 
goguery of aspiring politicians has led those engaged 
in crime to believe they would eventually find immu¬ 
nity and get off scot-free. 

“M'ntil we send men to Congress who think less of 
the votes of a parcel of chronic criminals than they 
do of the Government revenues, the enforcement of 
law and the peace of society, vve shall have the scenes 

* 11 i.i 1 A hi ;i rl Hu l ii ii fitiTfil De|iui y Col Ei-ct nr J >li u COHJCr, I ii 1 1 !uu 11 1 roll i ll y, 
Ttniwssee, In 18?J. 

tCunijjUfll Morgan vtjtls chli-f of tUe MhlJle Ton ru L FScr m mo mil i urrs for □ 
number of years. 





WHERE MOONSHINERS GRIND THEIR GRAIN, FOR 
DISTILLATION. 

“A great 'leal of whisky is exchanged for coro*meal; • • • Tilie usual rate 
of barter l*lng three bushels of meal for one gallon of whisky.”— Page 24. 
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in Overton county repeated.* Until we can have the 
law vigorously enforced by tin 1 Judges; until we have 
newspapers which stand up for law and order, and 
represent the sentiments of the best and most eiv 
lightened people, who are in a great majority; until 
we achieve all these, we shall have our mountains 
and valleys polluted with the crimes the Ibnwrr pre¬ 
tends to deprecate, but really apologizes for and up¬ 
holds, 

11 Does any political party desire to come into the 
possession of a Government whose revenue law? are 
set at defiance in a whole section of the I n ion ? Is 
any man fool enough to believe that whatever party 
comes into power, it will not be compelled to pursue 
substantially the system of revenm- now in vogue? 
We promise the people reform, not destruction. And 
is it reform to compel the honest makers and venders 
of spirits to pay millions in taxes, whit 1 we extend 
immunity from taxes to millions of gallons made in 
violation of law, without an cflhrt to suppress the 
criminal wrong? In short, do the lUunwv and those 
politicians of high and low degree, w ho pander to the 
lawless for patronage and votes, intend that the acces¬ 
sion lo power of the political party to which they 
belong, shall mean better and purer government? Or 
do they seek to educate the people into the belief that 
their party and anarchy are convertible terms? If 
the latter, and they succeed, they will likewise suc¬ 
ceed in burying their party in the same grave with 
their hopes of office and profit under its sway. 

“ft is high time the better class of people and large 
and small tax payors were consulting their interests, 


{ Tlic refrr - 1 Ek(?c befit is Em On- two t) iya’ liglu U'lwiH'n ftoYirrlOiKMil i HU’t'fi 
coin HI AEI(l'>d by J>L?(niJtJp Collector lXivii, :.n-l I lit. 1 I ■ li>-1L {I tali 11 i s mul i- ( ; i n, J > - 
bill] 
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political and financial, in this matter, and cease send? 
mg to Congress cheap demagogues who apologize for 
and defend lawlessness and write threatening letters 
to revenue officers who have only done their duty.” 

It was a great mistake that moonshiners were ever 
encouraged in their wicked works by any body in the 
localities where they operated. Such a course on the 
part of u good citizens,” newspapers, <&e. T caused them 
to hold out much longer in their defiance of law, than 
they would otherwise have done, had they met with 
no encouragement from the sources named. It is 
now agreed that such a course was a grave mistake, 
and the men who formerly were their strongest hack¬ 
ers are now their most outspoken enemies. In most 
every section, the course of the law-breaker is now 
universally condemned. I have letters from different 
parties in those localities where we have done the 
most raiding, and they all agree that never since the 
close of the war has there been so much quiet, rest, 
good will and hard work as there has been since the 
onslaught on the stills and distilleries of the moon* 
shiners They maintain in these letters that our 
path is the track of a new gospel, and the citizens 
now appreciate the work the Government has dene 
in redeeming the infected localities from illegal prac¬ 
tices and immoralities, which if fully known, would 
shock the moral sensibilities of those who believe in 
religion, right and truth. 



CHAPTER VI. 


Different Methods of Locating Illicit Dis¬ 
tilleries— Costimei*. 

I F a strange personage is found Ijv the moonshiners } 
or their friends, wandering around through the 
mountains, without any ostensible business, he is at 
once regarded as a “Revenue/** and is promptly in¬ 
formed that it is not at all safe for him to be prowling 
around alone; consequently the best thing he can do 
is to leave for home, and at once, too. He may protest 
innocence, a* loudly and as long as he pleases, but he 
utterly fails to impress his auditors, in any other 
manner than that he is a Government spy. In this 
conclusion the distiller is sometimes correct; but he 
is more frequently wrong. Many an innocent party 
has been given but very few minutes to get out of a 
distillery neighborhood, assured that unless he obeyed, 
without delay, and if ever seen in that locality again, 
his body would bo placed where oven the vultures 
could not find it. lie obeys, of course, and oft times 
at the expense of the life of the horse he is riding— 
although he is a lumber merchant, or a cattle buyer, 
and not a “revenue.” 

To avoid such difficulties as these. Government op¬ 
erators, engaged in locating illicit stills, were pro¬ 
vided with at least some outward appearance of men 
engaged in other vocations. For a lo.ig time the old 
ruse of buying cattle, or furs, worked admirably; but 


^AH Government ott^cr*, in ni'MJiu'hine local! line, iuo rilled ' Revenue* " 
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hy-and-by it wore thread-bare—so much so, indeed, 
t\na when a man would ride up to a farm house, in 
an in fee ted local it y, a n d in q u i re ubou t ca 111 e o r sheep, 
even the little children, ragged and dirty, with long 
linger nails and disheveled hair, would laugh in his 
face and at once say to him, “that's too thin;” and 
almost instantly the signal horn would be sounded, 
so loud ami long that it could be heard for miles in 
all directions. 

A very successful mt-Lliod of deceiving the moon- 
shiner, and enabling the spy to get into his still 
house unsuspected, which has been practiced in al¬ 
most every locality where illicit stills have been op¬ 
erated, is lhe peddling of cheap fn vessels, either on 
foot, or in a spring wagon. A wagon is usually em¬ 
ployed to haul the tinware into the neighborhood of 
the distillei ies, and then ibis p h 1 dIoi 1 an>u nd o u fot> ! t. 

Moonshine distilleries are usually found close to 
each other, in clusters, as it were. The object of thus 
locating them, is for each other's protection. They 
warn their neighbors of approaching danger, either 
by blowing a horn, or by sending messengers along 
by-paths, and over ridges, in advance of the officers. 
Frequently they band together at the signal of a horn, 
and give the official* much wanner receptions than 
they anticipated or at all desired. It is always in 
localities where several distilleries are situated close 
together, that the officers are obstructed in executing 
the law, anil where the woods lights have thus far 
taken place, in which so many valuable men have 
lost their lives while in the line of duty. L 

I know a young men—a superior detective—who 
dressed himself in the roughest homespun, and with 
a well wcfVn grip-sack, tilled with I ton (\meut, started 
into the mountains, locating moonshine distilleries* 
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Before he returned, he visited eleven of these estab¬ 
lishments, gut the names of all the operators, made a 
map of the infected country, and returned without 
ever having been suspected of treachery to his newly 
made friends. He afterwards piloted n raiding party 
into these places, and destroyed Lhe stills he had lo¬ 
cated, arrested the parties, and brought them into 
court, 1 heard a number of conversations between 
this detective and these prisoners, and they all ad* 
mitted that they were completely deceived. One of 
them remarked that lie was a little surprised when 
this gentleman called on him, that so well posted and 
bright a young man as Mr, IX should waste his time 
traveling over the country, on foot, soiling iron ce- 
ment. at ten cents a bottle, with the recipe thrown in. 

Clock peddling, aiul tinkering, were frequently re¬ 
sorted to by men employed by 'HhiHe Sum" in hunt¬ 
ing down the moonshiners; but these also Were soon 
caught up with by the shrewd back-woods-men, who 
are naturally wary ami suspicious. 

Fishing and hunting, as decoys, have proven very 
successful, Jf a person appear in the appropriate out¬ 
fit, and is cautious in making his inquiries, he can 
get in his work without arousing the least suspicion 
of his real purpose. 

Two of us once entered upon an undertaking of this 
kind, and although we barl to endure many hardships, 
were very successful. With our fishing tackle and 
guns we penetrated the mountains, until vva numbed 
the section of country where was a cluster of moon¬ 
shine establishments. There we went into camp and 
began ou r operations, Fishing or howling in daytime 
and prowdingaround the stilt houses at night, were 
our occupations. It was a desolate, lonely business, 
away up there in the Cumberland mountains, where 
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the sun rarely ever shone, where Lhe water poured 
over the cliffs, and the nights were rendered hideous 
by the sepulchral voices of the “ hoot owls.'* As we 
passed the lino of civ ill aatkm, going farther and still 
farther into this gloomy mul most uninviting il dees- 
trick/* I was inure than ever impressed with the poe¬ 
try of Allison’s “ Night Along the Hilts/’ 

-&i still! So still! 

The uijdit I’jimi*down jui vale ami Id IP 
Sit stnmgcly still. I could not dose 
51 v eyes in sle^p. Xo watchman gcea 
About dipso hills to ktvji 
All safe at night T coulrl not sleep. 

Ho dark [ So dork ! 

Save hi re and there a Hilling spark, 

The firstly'* liny lamp, that mode 
The dark moie dense. My spirit quaked 
W S i Li i eriu is vagu i? ;m d u ndefi tied 3 
I saw the hills loom up behind. 

u So nearJ Fouearl 

Those solemn mountains, grand and drear 
Their rocky stiiumih! Po they slain! 

Like t'enlinela to guard the hind ? 

Or jailors. Ilerce and grim and a fern. 

To dn.it us in till day returned? 


T confess that one would enjoy life in the canyons 
and cliffs of the Cumberland mountains, hunting and 
fishing much more than l did, if he were out for these 
purposes only. But when such were only mere side 
issues, and the real object of the search was to get 
one’s work in upon the wild cat whisky producer, the 
pleasures of hunting and fishing were stripped of 
their romance, and only the skelton remained. The 
hour when detection by the wily moonshiner was to 
come, and the consequent lifting of one's scalp, or a 
wound for life by their unerring rifle, were rellections 



,H It is* well known fact itin i UHDibiQe diilillury will Jeuicraljae ncommuolty for at least ilireo mils# lu erery 
direction, 11 *—Page JIB, 
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anything but pleasant. But this work must be done 
by some one,, and why should l vest be the patrwt to 
give up my 11 cheeks” and be buried unhoiinred and 
unknown amid the fiu4a6§st$ of the Cnmb&i lands, if 
by it my country lives on, and her laws arc respected 
by every citizen beneath the flag, 

lL 1*1 the world go naiml and round, 

And the tun sink into the sea! 

Fnr whiOhi'r I'm on or n inter the ground. 

0h r vvliat will it mutter to me?” 

If tins were intended fur a novel, I might picture 
the beauties and pleasures of deer hunting in the 
Cumberland mountains How grand the surround¬ 
ings. Mountains rock-ribb -d and towering in tire Sun¬ 
light. Granite walls and lofty peaks that have with¬ 
stood the storing of centuries, and will stand amid the 
sunshine of millenud glory. Water as limpid as the 
clews of heaven, and as pure as that which Ariosto 
saw in his vi-iun, in the dorp grotto beneath the sea 
where the mermaids bathed their flowing locks, and 
three old blind crones passed a single eye around that 
each might behold them in their magical beauty. 

Snow of alabaster whiteness reminding one of Ule 
tabled milk which fell from llere’s bosom and bleach¬ 
ed everything it touched to everlasting whiteness. 
Rucks and cl ills so lofty, so grand, that only God could 
bo the mason who constructed them. Caverns wide 
and deep and long. Game of every description, from 
the wood pecker to the turkey and the deer. Music 
sweeter than man can render, though it is given you 
upon the instruments which God made when he 
created the world. Then, there are the voices of the 
w atch dog, the hid eou s se re a zn s of the u reec h-o w 1, ’ 
and the sepulchral bootings of his half-brother, "hoo! 
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boo! boo!” Tbe.«c are what you see and bear while 
bunting in the Cumberland mountains. Hereafter I 
have fully made up my mind to take my recreations 
of this character in honm opathic doses. 

Well, we did our work, our employers said satisfac¬ 
torily, and took the back track, that we might once 
again see a straight fence, get soap to wash with, find 
ladies who wear white collars and cuffs, and where 
white school houses can be seen in the groves by the 
road-side—these are marks of civilization. 

When we came into a village, the first we had seen 
for a fortnight, with a small supply of fish, we met 
with a reception, such as I give below in verse. 

“ Two fishers went strolling away to the stream, 

To the babbling brook where the fishes swim. 

Of speckled beauties they both did dream, 

And each felt certain they’d bite for him. 

For men will tramp from morning till night, 

And sutler the fierce mo*|ilito’s bite, 

And drink to stop their groaning, 

“Two fishers strolled into the marketplace, 

’Twos some two hours aft r the sun went down, 

And a look of gloom was on each man's face, 

For at empty baskets they each did frown, 

For men may fish, but may pet no bite, 

And tired and ugly go home at night, 

And vent their wrath in groaning. 

“Two fishers strolled into the beer saloon, 

Where the crowd sat round and the gas was bright, 
Ami each gayly whistled a merry tune, 

And showed bis fish with assumed delight. 

For men will fish, yea, perish the thought! 

Will boast of catching the fish they bought, 

While inwardly they’re groaning.” 
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Raiding Moonshine Distilleries. 

R AIDERS "are an organized posse of Govern* 
menl officers, who capture moonshine distil¬ 
leries, and those who operate them* Raiding parties 
vary in size. If the locality to be raided is known as 
a bad neighborhood, the force is selected to suit the 
emergency. I have seen as many 213 fifty men in one 
squad, all mounted and armed and on their way to chop 
up the distillery of some poor, inoffensive (?) moon¬ 
shiner, I have commanded possies of raiders from 
five up to twenty-five strong, and iny experience jus¬ 
tifies tlie statement that ten brave, active men are 
worth any number above it for moonshine raiding* 
There are times, however, when it would be comfort¬ 
ing to have a greater number, but in most cases ten 
men, in a timbered country, can cut their way through 
any opposition which can bo set up against them* 
Sometimes one or more of the posse will receive 
wounds, and others may be killed, but they cannot 
all be taken, unless they are disposed to voluntarily 
surre nder. 

Raiders are always mounted, and are usually sup¬ 
plied by the Government with Springfield rifles, 
which carry an ounce ball a thousand yards, with a 
great deal of precision, if handled by a skillful marks* 
man* l am acquainted with a number of raiders who 
scarcely ever miss their mark with one of these rifles* 
at from four to eight hundred yards: and at a shorter 
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distance, say two hundred, or two hundred and fifty 
3 aids, they can “drive the centre" at every shot Of 
course this is the result of constant practice; and it 
if* useless to say that such men arc invaluable in 
raiding. 

Each man is also provided with one or more revolv- 
ers—Colts round barrel, side loading mi vies being the 
ones most commonly used. It is surprising to see 
with what success the experienced raiders shoot these 
pistols. They practice in every imaginable manner, 
and are So skilliul that they rarely ever miss their 
aim. I have seen them practicing by standing erect 
and shooting right, left and front, almost simulta¬ 
neously, tin 1 targets being saplings not half so stunt as 
an ordinary man’s body, and at almost every shot the 
hark would lly as if torn oil'by a cannon* 1 have seen 
them shoot, running at full speed on foot, and also 
from their horses while in a sweeping gallop, and the 
exception was to miss. Such dexterity in shooting 
ts of great value to a raiding party, for if closed in 
upon by Lbe enemy, somebody therefore is sure to 
get hurt. 

To success rally shoot a Springfield rifle, one must 
have a correct idea of distances, 1 remember on one 
occasion, while raiding in the Cumberland mountains* 
u moonshiner was seen up the mountain side, loading 
and firing at our part}*, as we were engaged cutting 
up adisttilery, f took a man with me* who win a su¬ 
perior marksman, if some one would calculate the 
distance for him, and we ascended the opposite hill¬ 
side, selected a position, and opened lire upon the 
moonshiner* At first he dodged behind el tree, and 
kept on loading and firing, Finally, as if he did not 
longer fear us* he came out in full view, and kept up 
his fusilade at us* I then sent to the distillery for a 
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man who was never known to fail when lie leveled 
his rifle for a shot. He came, and with the remark 
that the distance was at least one hundred yards less 
than we two had supposed, took aim, and at the crack 
of his rille, the man jumped several feet into the air 
and fell to the ground, and therefore troubled ns no 
more, I went to him and found that he was shot 
through the fleshy part of the thigh. We took him 
to a neighboring house, and lie was not long, we 
afterwards learned, in entirely recovering: and in the 
future, no doubt, was a wiser and better man. 

Raiders usually provide themselves with gum coats 
and leggings, *0 that they can ride in storms as in 
sunshine without getting wet, or even damp- One 
man is designated as “ hatchet bearer,” Hatchets are 
used iu cutting up the copper stills, caps, worms, and 
tubs, Usually axes are found in the Still-houses, but 
sometimes they have been taken away by their own¬ 
ers, and if the raiders were not provided with hatch* 
e ts, 11 \ e y w ou 1 d he v e ry g re a 11 y del a yeti in 11 1 e i r o pe ni - 
lions: and delay at a still house is not at all pleasant 
or desirable. The quicker the work isdoueata place 
of this kind, and the sooner you get away, the chance* 
that you will not be tired upon are very much in jour 
favor. Loitering about a moonshine distillery, nine 
eases out of ten, will provoke its owner to organia 
party and give you battle- It will exasperate almost 
any man to madness to be forced to stand in close 
proximity, and see his property destroyed. 

1 always take a pairnf saddle-hags with me on raids, 
to hold my blanks, and also to carry a horse-shoe ham¬ 
mer, a pound or so of horse-shoe nails, a few extra 
horse shoes, and the like. I found this supply indis¬ 
pensable in tin* mountains. Frequently a burse will 
throw otr a shoe when you are ten or more miles dis- 



42 


AFTER THE MOONSHINERS. 


tant from a blacksmith shop, and perchance the horse, 
or horses, will get lame and halt, at a time when you 
need them the mast, and when for miles your party is 
required to ride, in a sweeping gallop, to prevent 
being am bn shed or surrounded. Although I bad 
never attempted anything of the kind before, I found 
no trouble in replacing a horse shoe, as quickly, and 
almost as neatly, as an average blacksmith would do 
it. The old adage that “necessity is the mother of 
invention,” certainly proved true in making me a 
horse-shoer. 

In order to prove successful in raiding illicit distil¬ 
leries, the party in charge must have perfect control 
of his men. lie must enforce strict obedience, and, 
under nil circumstances, assert and maintain his au¬ 
thority. On arriving within several hundred yards 
of a distillery, the party usually dismount, and one 
or more men are left in charge of the horses, while 
the others, asquietlyas possible, charge upon the dis¬ 
til levy and capture its contents. 

This is raiding* 



CHAPTER VIII. 


Raiding Moonshine Distilleries—The Peek’s 
Fight. 

O NE of the severest battles ever fought between 
Government officers and moonshiners, occurred 
August 23d and 24th, 1S78, in Overton county, Ten¬ 
nessee, nine miles north of Cookeville. The United 
States forces, consisting of ten men, were commanded 
by Deputy Collector James M. Davis, the well known 
moonshine raider. Campbell Morgan, next to Ucd- 
mond of South Carolina, the most notorious moon¬ 
shiner in America, led the opposition. 

The following account of the engagement was fur¬ 
nished me by Capt. S. D. Mather, a Commissioner of 
the United States Circuit Court, who was a member 
of the raiding party; and it is certified as correct by 
Deputy Collector Davis and others of his party, with 
whom I have spoken in regard to the matter: 

“Just before sundown our party rode up to the res¬ 
idence of Mr. James Peek, an aged citizen of Overton 
county, for the purpose of procuring lodging. The 
old gentleman said he was not prepared to take care 
of so many persons and horses, and he and his son 
advised us to go to a Mr. Barnes, a mile beyond. We 
started, and after riding about half a mile, we met a 
man, who informed us that the chances were better 
for us to be entertained at Mr. Peek’s than anywhere 
else in the neighborhood. We thereupon returned to 
Peek’s. A portion of our party dismounted and im- 
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mediately went to the house, myself among the num¬ 
ber Mr. Peek was at that time 103 years of age. 
having been born three months before the signing of 
the Declaration of Independence. I was engaged in 
conversation with Mr P M while C'apt. Davis and 
I )epn t y Marsh a 1 J. M. Ph ill i ps went out of the h ou se f 
and back of the garden fence to find places to tie and 
feed our horses. Davis had a Winchester rifle in his 
hand, but Phillips had left his gun in the house. A 
partridge flew up into a tree immediately in front of 
them, and while Mr. Phillips was engaged trying to 
show Mr. Davis where the partridge was sifting, so 
he (Davie) could kill it, Mr. D. discovered six or eight 
armed men running down the hill-side, a short dis¬ 
tance from t11em. Mossrs. Davis and Ph H1 i ps lea pcd 
over the fence into a corn field near the main road- 
While crossing the fence they were fired at, and one 
of the balls entered Mr. Phillips* breast, and passed 
entirely through his body, in dieting a painful and 
dangerous wound. Mr. Davis raised his gun and fired. 
At the first shot his rifle burst, and he had to rush to 
the house, for another gun, Davis anti Phillips 
were making their way to the house, a volley of thirty 
or forty shot.- was tired at them, hut fortunately with* 
out ebeet. The other members of our posse now ran 
out and began firing at the enemy. I heard Mr. Phil¬ 
lips call out that he was shot, and I mu through a 
shower of halls to the gate to procure n gun. but 
seeing Mr, Phillips almost fainting from loss of blood. 
I assisted him to the house. By the time I had 
ripped his shirt off, nml saw his wound was not neces¬ 
sarily fatal, 1 was going out of the house, and learned 
that the enemy had fallen back to the base rf the 
hills, and our men were coming into the house, 
Charles Tippins was shot thiuugh the nose, and his 
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face was co vered w i i h bitjod, a n d 11 Pres.'' 8m i 11i was 
shot twice through the arm and his shirt was a clot 
of bloixi. Tip pins was knocked down by the force of 
the ball* but Smith stood up to the last pouring hut 
shot into the ranks of the enemy* Mr. Rawls, mis¬ 
taking the moonshiners for our men, ran over to 
them, a ml received a shot in his hat and a ball in the 
stock of his gun. There appeared to be forty or fifty 
of the enemy, all well armed and determ Sued fighters. 

“After the first attack was over, our wounded men 
were cared for in the best way we mold pro vise. 
Darkness came on, and Messrs Speers, Howe and my¬ 
self stood guard during the night* The enemy only 
withdrew a short distance, and seemed to be getting 
ready through the night to renew the attack in the 
morning. Having only seven men left who were lit 
for duty, Deputy Collector Davis dispatched Tee L. 
Ayres and Charles Strain to the nearest point for re* 
inforce meats, and to report the situation to collector 
W. M. Woodcock, at NashviHe, Mr* Peck’s son, 
James, and Mr. Hurley, and Mr. ICldridge, who hap* 
period to be at the house when the fight began, pre¬ 
ferred to remain with us. and l assure the reader that 
they rendered valuable aid. 

“The next morning, a young son of John Peek went 
down the road to recover some horses which had 
strayed away, and he was fired upon by the moonshin¬ 
ers, who were stationed behind almost every tree on all 
fhe hilt-sides. When He returned lie undertook to 
water our horses, but was prevented from doing so by 
the men who were on guard all around the house and 
stable. We were now completely hemmed in anti 
surrounded, by perhaps one hundred armed outlaws. 

“ Mi 1 . Peek, son-in-law, daughter, and other mem¬ 
bers of the family, occupied an old house in the rear, 
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while we were stationed in the front two story log' 
building, which was not yet completed, the upper 
story not having been chinked. This building, in its 
incomplete condition, was an excellent block-house, 
and not a bad fort 

“Firing was opened upon 11 s early in the morning, 
and was kept up all day. Our ammunition being 
rather scarce, we shot sparingly. We had no water, 
and but little to eat,; still we held out to the end,and 
did the very bust, we could. Our wounded men needed 
attention, and fortunately Dr. Martin, of Cookeville, 
came in. lie dressed their wounds, and at once left. 
About sundown, it seemed as if there were a thousand 
men around and about us, judging from the bugles, 
the yells of the demon moonshiners, and the balls 
they were pouring into the walls of onr block-house. 
The night that followed was almost pandemonium 
itself Sunday morning dawned with armed men in 
sight of us in every direction. 

“ The first order issued by commander Morgan to 
the moonshiners, was for no one to go to the spring 
for water, Mr. Peek's daughter, and one or two others 
of the family, however, disobeyed Morgan's orders, 
and went. Their buckets were taken from them, and 
they were given one minute in which to return to 
the house. Full tilt they came back, and, you may 
be sure, went out no more. The roads were barricaded 
with fences and large poles on top, which made the 
leaguvement complete. But it seemed that no one 
desired to pass, as the whole country had joined the 
moonshiners, or were in sympathy with them. To 
us the situation was gloomy and desolate. Firing 
was kept up about every ten minutes all through the 
day, but none of tlieir shots hit us. About ten o'clock 
it began to rain, and we caught a small sujjplv of 
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water. During the fsill of the rain, they fired at us 
utmost continuously, possibly to keep their gun# dry. 
Now and then we saw a chance to get in a shot, anti 
promptly put it there. 

“This was the condition of matters, when, late in 
the afternoon, some gentlemen came from Livingston, 
the county seat, having learned of our situation, to 
sec if something could not be done to bring about an 
honorable peace. They had hardly explained their 
mission, when two of the moonshiners sent in a note 
asking permission to confer with the Government 
officers, whom they had been besieging for two days 
and nights. Wo consented to their coming in, and 
they did so promptly. They at once proposed to go, 
with the delegation from Livingston, to Campbell 
Morgan, the generalissimo of the besiegers, and, if 
possible, have the attacking party disperse * They 
went, and shortly after returned with a message from 
Morgan, to the effect, that if we would petition the 
President of the United States and the Federal Court, 
to pardon all their offenses up hi date, they would let 
us go on our way ; but under no other condition would 
they remove the embargo which, by superior force, 
they had placed upon us. 

“ We responded that we could not control the action 
of the Federal Court, and would therefore promise 
nothing that we could not fully carry out; that we 
were citizens of the United States and of the State of 
Tennessee, and had l ights, as such, which should be 
respected ; that most of their force had come thirty or 
forty miles from home, to pursue and attack us; that 
we had plenty of ammunition, and that reinforce¬ 
ments were on the way to relieve us. We called upon 
the gentlemen then present, as magistrates and law- 
abiding citizens, to see that we were protected, and 
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to exercise their authority in dispersing the mob that 
surrounded us. 

“The delegation again went to Morgan, who stated 
to them that he hart heard that Cnpt. Davis intended 
to kill him «Morgan) on sight, and that ho had organ¬ 
ized this fumble opposition only in self defence; that 
lie knew Davis was a man of eoura gc , and w i >uId not 
hesitate to kill any man in order to carry out his un¬ 
dertakings. lie also said that if the Government had 
a warrant to servo on him, and would put it in the 
hands of some one other than Cnpt. Davis, he would 
promptly give himself up, and would do everything * 
in his power to correct the evil ways of his neighbor¬ 
hood, and this should be his hist residence to United 
States authority. 

“This last proposition was acceded to, and Morgan 
and his men, some twenty-five in number, left their 
stations on the hill-sides, filed past our fort, and went 
their way. They all looked like determined men. 
and we know, to our sorrow, that they are fighters 
from the hills, 

“ By this time a number of peace-makers had come 
to the place, and with their friendly aid we departed 
immediately to Cookeville, and once again were free,' 3 
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Raiding Moonshine Distilleries— Coktincei\ 

S HOOTING Creek and Runnel Bug are two of 
the most notorious sections in Virginia Their 
inhabitants are principally of the low and vicious 
"class. They are either open violators of the law, or 
in full sympathy with those who do these tilings 
Many murders have been committed there and in the 
neighborhoods around them, and so far as I can learn, 
hut few of the malefactors have been made amenable 
to the penalties of the law. Whore whole neighbor¬ 
hood^ as in this case, are made up of discharged or 
escaped convicts, horse thieves, and fugitives from 
justice, the few good citizens among th, m stand aloof, 
and allow them to cut, carve, and kill each other as 
much as they please; for should they interfere, they 
incur the risk of assassination, and know not the mo¬ 
ment their houses and out buildings may be found in 
Humes and ashes. Nothing is too low and mean for 
an unprincipled, or outlawed man to do. 

Among the kind of people who live on these two 
creeks, illicit distilling is a favorite pastime. Indeed, 
It may be said to be their only occupation. A few 
years ago, I accompanied a raiding party among 
th em. We go t t b mu g h withe>u t be* i n g nud es t cd; but 
then our work was dune under the cover of dark lie-*, 
when it was next to impossible for the 'shiners to 
make any organized opposition. Previous to this 
time several raids had been made through these in- 
5 
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fected localities; and several have been made since, 
It is n historical fact as to that “doestrick,” that the 
raiders are almost always obliged to fight the desper¬ 
adoes when they go among them. Capt. William 0. 
Austin, one of the bravest and most efficient revenue 
officers in the South, once had a battle, which lasted 
a day and night, with the Run net Rag moonshiners. 
Several men were wounded on both sides; fortunately 
none were killed, 

Capt. Austin was in command of fifteen raiders, 
while the adversaries were led on by Sam, Nolen and 
John Anderson Jar roll, two noted block inters. Pass¬ 
ing down the creek, the officers found several large 
trees which had been felled across the road. This 
they remembered, was the signal of danger, of the 
Runnet Rag moonshiners. In several anonymous 
letters they had been told that when trees were found 
in that position, to look out, that the Nolen and Jar- 
roll gang were expecting them, and were not far off. 

The officers immediately put their arms in order, and 
moved cautiously forward, keeping a sharp vision for 
bushwhackers, on both sides of the road. They had 
not advanced much farther, before they came to three 
large trees which had also been ft died across I he road, 
and completely stopped travel on it. While the 
officers were endeavoring to find a wav around these 
trees, they were fired upon by no less than forty 
moonshiners, who were in ambush behind the timber 
near ihe roadside. Capt. Austin's horse was shot un¬ 
der him* He at once ordered the posse to dismount, 
sin Per themselves behind their horses, and open lire 
upon the enemy, Another volley soon came from the 
moonshiners, which was promptly returned by the 
officers. The firing was thus kept up until dark. 
No mure serious casualties happened, however, than 
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tlie wounding of three moonshiners, two raiders, and 
five horses, so well were the parties entrenched. 
Under cover of the darkness, the officers attempted 
to retire to Salem, whence they had started. After 
proceeding a very short distance, they were again 
intercepted by the moonshiners, who had again com¬ 
pletely surrounded them. The firing was recom¬ 
menced, and continued until both sides had become 
e xbailsted Shurtl y before day da w n, Fa ptai n A ust i n 
sent out a reconnoiteriiig party. They returned with 
t h e w el com e lie w s t h a t th e w ay iv as - cl ea r a n d t lie 
possce could make good their escape. This they did 
a?* rapidly as the lameness of the horses and the ex¬ 
ha u-tiou of the raiders w ould permit. 

Some weeks aftenvards, Captain Austin returned 
to Runnel Hag—this time in the night—and cap¬ 
tured Xolen and Jarroll and nearly all of their gang. 
They were tried before Judge Hives, at Lynchburg, 
and were severally sentenced to imprisonment in the 
penitentiary fur obstructing Federal officials in the 
line of duty. 

A LIFE KuR A LIFE. 

In Casey county,Kentucky,a noted character named 
1 ■ To m ” M oo re . for m a n y y ea is resit led. He w as a 
terror to all well meaning people, and was an illicit 
distiller, a counterfeiter, and a burglar. For a long 
time be lived in the mountain cliffs, and whenever 
his haunt was discovered, he would move elsewhere. 
Thus, fur a long time, he avoided arrest by State and 
Federal officers, who were eager to catch him. 

Two different times two deputy marshals attempted 
to apprehend him, but both times Moore resisted so 
determinedly that they were compelled to return 
without him. Finally, Deputy Marshal George Lllis 
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citino upon him in one of his rocky fastnesses, anti 
before Moore, who was lying upon his couch, couhl 
spring to his feet, Ellis made him n prisoner. Judge 
Ball aid sentenced him to confinement for five months, 
but Moore managed to escape shortly after his incar¬ 
ceration, and at once resumed his former wicked 
practices. 

Moore had murdered several persons, in and about 
his native heath. One of the victims of his brutality 
was the; wife of his bo.-om, j who is said to have been 
a respectable, worthy and dutiful companion. Moore 
was, evidently, therefore, no respecter of persons. 

In December, 1877, Deputy Marshal Ellis was again 
put on Moore's trail, with orders to arrest him for 
inoonshining and making counterfeit money* In 
company with Clay On e, Ellis was riding along one 
of the public roads of Casey county. Shortly after 
the shades of evening had commenced to throw their 
curtains around them, in the twilight, a few yards in 
advance, they saw a horse hitched to a swinging 
limb near the roadside; and beside a tree, not many 
feet distant, stood a man with a gun in his hand, 
Ellis called out, '‘Whose there?** The reply came 
promptly, “I'm Tom Moore, the man you are after,” 
and at the same instant leveled his gun at Ellis. 
Before Moore could fire, Ellis leaped from bis horse 
and shouted, “surrender!' 1 Losing not a moment's 
time, Moore fired, and the hall passed into and en¬ 
tirely tlisong!i the abdomen of Ellis, inflicting, of 
course, a mortal wound. Ellis, though writhing with 
the shock and pain from Moore's shut, returned the 
fire, hitting Moore i n the right side. The ball ranged 
downward, and passed mu below the ribs. Moore 
ran about fifty yards, then fell helpless, and by the 
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time that Ellis and Drye got to him, he was ns dead 
as a hem ng. 

Drye assisted Ellis to climb upon his horse, lie 
was then bleeding and almost exhausted. Drye then 
gently and slowly marched the horse and its rider to 
the house of George Cochran on Brush creek, a place 
well known to United States officers for its dangerous 
nature. Physicians were speedily summoned from 
Rolling Fork, and from Liberty, the county sent 
They probed the wound and discovered the ball. It 
was lodged in the spine, in such a position as to pre¬ 
vent removal. They pronounced the wound it mortal 
one; and on the morning of the third day. Deputy 
Marshal George Ellis was dead. 

'■ Toll for the brave! 

The brave Hint te no more: 
lie's sunk hnu'udi the wave, 

Fait by bis native shore. M 

DEPUTY MARS HAD JOHN WYATT SMOKED TILE FIFE OF 
PEACE WITH MAGOFFIN COUNTY MOONSHINEHS- 

Perhaps no braver man then John Wyatt, of Ken¬ 
tucky, ever drew a sword. For many years he trav¬ 
eled, alone, among and over the mountains of Ken¬ 
tucky, with Ids large pocket-book filled with warrants 
for the arrest of violators of the laws of the United 
States. When he met any person lie “wanted/' ho 
would remove him out of that section before the 
prisoner’s friends could arrange to re-cue him. He 
has had hundreds of Imir-hreadth escapes. It is most 
interesting to hear him relate how he has been bush¬ 
whacked, and the various wavs he devised to avoid 
being captured or killed. Mr, Wyatt is a man of in¬ 
telligence and culture, and his reminiscences of five 
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yeare a? a deputy marshal in Kentucky, would make 
a highly readable volume. 

During holiday week, in 1S77, Mr. Wyatt made a 
raid on the moonshiners of Magoffin and Breathitt 
counties, Kentucky, lie took with him five men. 
All were armed with Henry rifles. On the way to 
Magoffin county, they destroyed several moonshine 
distilleries, without resistance, which caused them to 
believe they would not be molested until, and even 
after, they reach* d Death I loll oft, in Breathitt county, 
where several wild-cat stills were operating. Never¬ 
theless they were can tintts T as they were well up in 
woods-] ife, and in the ways of the tricky moonshiner, 
whom they well knew they could not trust. 

Before they reached Shooting Creek, in Magoffin 
county, they were told, by many good citizens, that 
the moonshiners were expecting them, and were or* 
ganued to give them fight. Mr* Wyatt had often 
heart3 such talk before, ami he pressed onward, with¬ 
ou t h e s i t a tin n o r fra r. T h e first still t h ey fo \ i n cl \v a 9 
promptly demolished. As they were getting ready 
to vide oil; they found they were surrounded by from 
twenty-five to forty of the moon shiners, who com¬ 
manded the officers to “surrender! surrender 1 “ and 
also, “give up your arms/* Wyatt t-plied that they 
were simply discharging their duty as revenue offi¬ 
cers ; that they ought not to be thus disturbed, and 
that while perhaps they could disarm, and even mur¬ 
der the officers, the Government would overpower 
them in the long run, and then it would only bo 
worse for themselves. This kind of reasoning had no 
effect on the "raofthshiuers* They again demanded 
that the posse should disarm and surrender. Again 
flu 1 officers dec lined to do either, and at once took 
shelter in the still house. They now informed the 
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besiegers that they wove ready to exchange some 
shooting before giving up their guns. 

Levi Patrick, the leader of the assailants, here 
shouted that if Wyatt would lay down his gun, lie 
(Patrick) would do the same, and then they would 
meet and talk the matter over. Wyatt consented 
thereto, and they met half-way, and had a long and 
friendly conference, which resulted in a reconcilia¬ 
tion. The two opposing parties now came out from 
under cover, shook hands, and had a jolly g<)od time. 

The officers went home that night with one of the 
moonshiners. Next day a barbecue was given, at 
which all of the moonshiners of iho neighborhood 
were present. The officers attended by special invi¬ 
tation and were nearly killed with kindness. A 
large quantity of wild cat whisky was consumed, and 
the pipe of peace was lighted and smoked. The dny 
following, Mr. Wyatt and his parly went their way 
rejoicing* 

1 give below some further incident# and adventure* 
of Mr, Wyatt, as related in his own pmiliar way: 

“My first trip,** he said, in answer to a query, 
u well, that occurred in T>3, October, l think; into 
Nelson county, it was. Our chief,Mr, Win, A. Meri¬ 
wether, marshal of Kentucky, had heard, from his 
deputies, au account of how a number of chaps in 
that county had met them, took away their weapons 
and watches, and mildly insinuated that were they 
to return again, their melts would find halters. 
These fellows were moonshiners, and Mr. Meriwether 
concluded to satisfy himself of the truth of what was 
told him, by going to see for himself. When lie came 
back, ho was well satisfied that seeing is hr Hiring, 
the rascals having caught and attempted to hang 
him—the interference of a very popular man in that 
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section alone saved his life. When Mr. Meriwether 
returned to Louisville, he sent myself and another 
deputy, with fifty soldiers of Gen. Thomas 1 command 
under Major Long, in search of this gan£ of rascals. 
We proceeded as far as Upton, Ky., on a special train, 
our destination being, as we thought, fourteen miles 
farther on. Our only chance of effecting their cap¬ 
ture lay in reaching their rendezvous before day. 
The train got to Upton in the earl}’ part of the night. 
We set out at once on the march, but after traversing 
twenty miles of rough anti rugged road, learned that 
we were still eight miles from the locality of those 
for whom we were in search. Tired and worn out, 
after a tramp through the woods twenty-eight miles, 
we came in sight of Howard's Mill* their hiding 
place, at nine o’clock on Sunday morning. Thirteen 
of them were discovered. On seeing the bayonets of 
thy soldiers glistening in the sunlight, they broke 
and ran, live on foot and eight mounted. After cross¬ 
ing a creek, the thirteen halted, and got their rifles 
reaily for us*\ Our party also crossed the creek, when 
Major Long commanded a halt. I advised him to 
prepare to fire upon them, but he simply demanded 
their surrender. A laugh was the answer ho got. 

w ‘ Major, 1 said I, ‘you don't know the men you are 
dealing with; it must he either catch or kill. Place 
the boys in position and fire in two ranks—one up, 
the other down/ He refused to do this, and T asked 
for a detail of ten men to go to their rear, and sur¬ 
prise them. Rut he again declined, and L disgusted 
with his cowardice, gave up Hio fight. Thus my first 
attempt was a [hit failure. Like the King of Prance, 
we marched up a hill, and then marched down again. 

“This trip I followed up very soon, with two others 
in the same section. I caught one of their reputed 
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lenders, Bob. Cecil, n [j a chimney* It tvns a pretty 
hot place, but I made It more so, before I got through 
with him. Another lender, Benj. Paulding, escaped, 
though I bred eleven shots at him, perforating bis 
hut and clothing several Limes. Cecil served out his 
time in jail, but Paulding was never caught. 

il My roughest time was in Letcher county, in the 
mountains, near the Virginia line. Here, with seven 
men, I destroyed numerous stills, and captured thir¬ 
teen offenders. Three hundred mile- separated us 
from home* We were away up in pine mountains, 
among the worst men in the Commonwealth. The 
friends of the prisoners were organizing to release 
them, and were resol ml to assassinate us. I or¬ 
dered a halt, and told the thirteen prisoner.*, that the 
moment their friends opened lire on us it would seal 
their doom. I meant every word I said, and they 
well knew iL. 1 intended first to massacre them, 
and then charge upon our assailants. One of the 
thirteen prevented the assassination of his friends, 
and our own massacre, by escaping and spreading 
tire news of my purpose in ease of attack. 

“Placing these twelve men in Louisville jail, I 
went on another raid into Letcher county, but failed, 
a rain coming on while we were in the mountains, 
and causing a detention or thirty hours, during 
which time we were exposed to wind ami rain and 
were without food. 

“Another rail I, attended with great danger,*' con¬ 
tinued Mr Wyatt, H was in Wayne county, where, 
with Lieutenant He Rudio, of Quster's regiment, and 
thirty picked men, 1 demolished thirty stills and 
took numerous prisoners, among them the notorious 
guerrilla Andy Foster. This gang had previously 
been successful in fighting oil detachments of officers, 
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but our raid completely Ijj'oko the back of moonshi fl¬ 
ing hi Wayne county, I hove been there a dozen 
timek since* and have met with no organized resist¬ 
ance* 

u Several times I have been fired at ; once, the first 
time, I believe, in Cumberland county* A fellow 
named Snultz, learning of mv presence wear bis still- 
house, secreted himself beside a cliff, about sixty yards 
above nie, and attempted mv assassination* He fired 
suddenly from under tbe bushes, with a rifle. The 
bull entered my horse's neck. I sprang from his back 
in an instant, and catching sight of Prneltz as he ran, 
1 fired. The bad from my rifle carried off two of his 
fingers and broke Ids weapon I chased the rascal all 
day, but wit!tout success. His distillery was after¬ 
wards destroyed. 

“Another attempt to kill me was made in Monroe 
county. Tom Stebbins and his son tried it. I had 
destroyed their still, and, coining up to their house at 
night, started to enter It. A pack of dogs setup a great, 
cry, and, by the time myself and companions entered, 
father and son had left their home. I and the others 
went into the house first, and, when satisfied that the 
men bad realty lied, wo walked out toward their barn, 
I holding a candle in one hand* Three shots followed 
our appearance; all were aimed at me, as I held the 
candle* The first Hash from the bushes was all the 
warning I n <*t ■ dod* A eandlc ne ver weut out ntore sud- 
denly. Mayb 1 snuffed it—maybe a bullet; but at 
all events its blaze disappeared in a twinkling, and, 
falling on nil lours, I fired in the direction of the flash 
of the guns of the enemy. Then creeping up 1 en¬ 
deavored to kill some of them, but was unsuccessful. 
Next morning their stills were destroyed, and never 
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did I demolish 'the illicit * with more wholesome 
Bat infliction than upon this occasion/’ 

Mr, Wyatt related many other incidents in his life, 
but the foregoing are the most interesting. They 
convey a very excellent picture of what rough and 
perilous experience has to be endured in capturing 
these, the only outlaws, so to speak, who now inhabit 
“ the dark and bloody ground/* 

Several years were necessary to quell regular or- 
garmed resistance* None js offered now, though occa¬ 
sionally some daring offender resists, and frequently 
escapes arrest. These moonshiners fear Mr, Wyatt, 
next to Captain Davis, more than any living man. 
Bold, brave and desperate as they are, that they should 
hold him in such dread, is indeed remarkable. 

Continuing the narration of his ad ventures, 31 r, 
Wyatt spoke of the situations of still houses, which 
corroborated my own observations quite fully* 

il T h ey a re/ ’ h o re u i a r k ad, with a laugh, as h e 
doubtless recalled many a weary tramp in search of 
them, u just where you'd least expect to find them, 
generally between hills and mountains, near a mur¬ 
muring rill, water of course being a necessary element 
in making "cornjuice/ as the natives term whisky. 
Sometimes they are in gulches, some times in caves, 
sometimes in huIf-under-ground spots, but always in 
p I a ce f seel u ded a n d sc a rce 1 y to be arri v e d at w i t h o u t 
a guide, 

14 The most picturesque situated stillbnuse I over 
saw was in Pulaski county* It was constructed of 
the very roughest of wood, hewn m the crudest of 
style, ten feet high, and not more than three times as 
long, ami twice as wide* limit in the entrance of a 
cave, shadowed by overhanging trees and dense 
growths of briers and bushes, at the base of two high 
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mountains; a stream of cold water trickling by, ami 
you bare it. There, for years, moonshine whisky was 
distilled ; and had the discovery not couie about most 
peculiarly, there is no telling how long the butter¬ 
nuts (a name given by moonshiners)* would have 
operated, In the dead of winter the sheep of the sur¬ 
rounding country sought this spot, for the purpose of 
feeding mi the refuse matter, and also to protect them’ 
selves from Borean blasts by sheltering between the 
hills* These tracks betrayed the butternuts. This 
was the most secluded still house 1 ever came across. 

“Another was under a large saw and grist mill in 
Washington county, which was operated by both 
w a ter a ud s tea in. It s di sco ve r y w as pu n \ y ace i de Utah 
f, and three others, chanced to be riding near the 
mill, and a negro, who was asleep,awaking suddenly, 
dashed away on a keen jump. 'Halt, you rascal, or 
I'll shoot,’ was my cry, as negro-like, ho made for the 
wood pile. The fellow did halt, and on further near¬ 
ing him, 1 casually remarked my intention to blow 
his brains out, though 1, of course, knew this would 
be well nigh impossible. The negro protested his in¬ 
nocence, and this at once satisfied me of the close 
proximity of a still. A small smoke could be seen 
coming out of an upright nail keg near a pile of saw¬ 
dust. Glancing through this opening, 1 beheld a 
man stirring mnsh m the room below. 

w Come out of there, or I’ll put a bullet in your 
head,” I called out. 

“Shut up, Pomp/’ answered Butternut, supposing 
the negro bad spoken. 

“ Come out, come out,” t cried. 

“Go long. Pomp, or I II thrash you,you black ras¬ 
cal” continued the man below. 





it unrsf; moonshine distilleiues. 


hi 


Ci You white I say come out,” was my re¬ 

sponse. 

(i Tire fellow uttered a cry of surprise, and proceed¬ 
ing out of sight for a moment, walked up a staircase 
near a large circular saw, and by this entirely hidden 
from view, came into the presence, as he supposed, of 
Pomp. The look of surprise on his countenance, at 
the sight of me and my pointed pistol, ts something 
to bo imagined. It cannot be described. I would 
that it could, and I were able to do it. When he had 
recovered, this fellow showed to us another entrance 
leading below. This was ■* huge hole In the floor, 
covered with removable hoards, and hidden by saw¬ 
dust. Down it I descended, and in the subterranean 
passage below, I found five men, all busily engaged 
making moonshine* by the dim light of an oil lamp. 
Their surprise un seeing me. was hardly less than 
that of their cum pan km. 1 marched them up stairs 
and destroyed the usual articles, as the law directs. 

“This gang,” Mr. Wyatt proceeded to narrate, had 
been at work a long time. They used steam, and oc¬ 
casionally would saw a log, and grind a grist, a* n 
blind. Thus they prospered quite a time, but like 
other rascals, were finally caught up with and pun¬ 
ished." 

Em; ATI WYATT LOSES AN EVE, I HIT HOLDS ON TO HIS 
COt* RACIE. 

Edgar Wyatt operated with his brother John, for 
several years, m Ken Lucky, arresting violators of the 
law. Like John he was fearless, and has therefore 
frequently been attacked, and often wounded while 
in the discharge of his official duly. A few years 
since he was in charge of a raiding party in Cun ber- 
land countv, Kentucky, and while destroying a still 
fi 
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near the river of the same name, narrowly escaped 
with his life, lie was not anticipating trouble, other¬ 
wise he might have gotten away without being dis¬ 
turbed As the raiding party were leaving the still- 
house, they were greeted with a volley of bullets from 
the hill-side, which fortunately passed over their 
heads. 

Persons uninformed, or inexperienced in woods-life, 
have no doubt wondered why it is that so few officials 
h a ve bee n killed by t h e moon sh i lie rs, w h e n so in any 
battles have taken place between them, while raiding 
distilleries in the mountains. It is easily explained. 
If a person shoot from a hillside at another i n a valley, 
unless he aims at a point below the knees, ia most 
certain to overshoot. In shooting uphill the reverse 
is true. If, therefore, moonshiners were cautious, 
and would observe the above rule, the exception 
would be to miss, whereas now the exception is to hit 
the officer whose life they seek, and who is always in 
the valley btlow. 

Mr. Wyatt and his men took cover behind a pig¬ 
pen in the yard, near the still house, and from this 
insecure u breastwork 41 they vigorously opened fire 
on the moonshiners. For some minutes the woods 
rang with the sound of the musketry, and the demon 
yells of the moonshiners. The officers were few when 
compared with their opponents, but this did not 
daunt therm Many times the shout of ** surrender ” 
came from the chief of the wildcatters, or we will kill 
every man of you.” To these demands Wyatts only 
responses were, s, we may die, but we will never lay 
down our guns.” Like Shu keepers, in his Richard III, 
he might have said : 

'■ I liaw *et my life? upon a east. 

Ami I will stand [ho li;i/:ml nf n die. 

I Ihink there be six Richmonds i n the field." 
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Presently a shot struck Wyatt in the right eye, en¬ 
tirely destroying it, and inflicting a painful and dan¬ 
gerous wound* This, however,did not induce him or 
his men to capitulate. The sun was dropping low in 
the western sky, and the officers felt satisfied if they 
could hold out until night, they could successfully 
make their escape; but still the fight raged furiously* 
Now and then the cry of a moonshiner outside, noti¬ 
fied the officers that a bullet from one of their guns 
had taken effect, liy-and-by the friendly shadows of 
night came on, and the shooting on both sides slack¬ 
ened, Darkness set in at last, and under its protec¬ 
tion, Mr. Wyatt and his party left that 11 hot corner/ 1 
riding much faster than they had ever done before. 



CHAPTER X. 


Moorish in ing in East Tennessee. 

S EVERAL months! of my efforts to suppress moon- 
shining in the smith wore given to East Tennes¬ 
see, which, for a number of years, was a fruitful Held 
for violators of the internal revenue laws. Peptity- 
Colloctor William IL Cooper, of Knoxville, a conscien¬ 
tious, brave and efficient officer, had charge of the 
raiding forces in that locality, from 1SG9 to 1879, a 
period of fall ten years. From his observations ami 
experiences I have selected the following facts; 

Early in the spring of IS®), a youthful looking man 
of twenty-two summers, entered upon the duties of 
Division Deputy for his father, General Joseph A. 
Cooper, then Collector of Internal Revenue for the 
se 2 ond district of Tennessee. From June, 1869, to 
June, 1876, nothing of his experiences are regarded 
with special interest, aside from routine work of a 
Division Deputy in those mountain districts, which 
consist of collection of revenue, supervising legal dis¬ 
tilleries, and a raid, now and then, on the moon- 
shiners, which carry with it the cutting nf*' coppers* 1 
and smashing tubs. During the period of time men¬ 
tioned, numerous, and, indeed* almost innumerable 
raids were made, all of them hazardous, though none 
of them resulting seriously to the officers, until the 
beginning of what is usually termed the %i casualty 
period/’ in November, 187t>, In Da ion county, not 
fa r from J I ay n a rd s v i I! o * S pcci al I >e | >u t y Col I ectc> r Rod- 
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gers, and a squad of eight men, were ambushed in the 
chirk ness of the night, were fired upon and were driven 
into the house of a citizen for refuge by a baud of 
moonshiners. Several of the officers were slightly 
wounded, and their horses were shamefully butchered 
up by the outlaws. This was the first manifest oppo¬ 
sition to the enforcement of the law in that locality, 
and it is thought that it was the direct outgrowth of 
the demagoguery of designing politicians displayed 
during the Presidential content of that year. 

tn Kettle Hollow, same county, dune, 1877. was the 
next scene of hostile operations by Union county 
moonshiners. This took place at the termination of a 
ten days' raid into Hancock, Claiborne and other East 
Tennessee counties, consisting of thirty men, under 
personal command of Collector Joseph A. Cooper, who 
left his office in charge of Deputy-Collectors David S. 
Bowers and \Y it. Cooper, each of whom contributed 
a portion of their salaries towards paying the expenses 
of the raid. Nothing of special nolo occurred during 
this raid, except the destruction of twenty-five moon¬ 
shine distilleries, until the last day, as the party was 
returning homeward, bate in the evening the officers 
reached Kettle Hollow, and as Messrs, John Cooper 
and William Lindsay were advancing upon the still- 
house of William Tolliver and Elbert Sexton, they 
were fired at by five moonshiners, who were concealed 
in a bit*1 iv thicket about one hundred wards from the 
distill cry. Neither of the officers was wounded, and 
after emptying their revolvers into the thicket where 
they supposed the moonshiners were concealed, they 
withdrew, and with the remainder of the posse, return¬ 
ed to Maymtrdsville, the seat of justice of Union county. 

Early next morning, Collector Cooper and parly re¬ 
turned to Kettle Hollow* and as they approached the 
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distillery, wh&pj they were ambusitgd the preceding 
evening, they were again greeted with a volley from 
shot-guns and rifles iu the bands of moonshiners, who 
were hid behind tree? and rocks about fifty yards 
from the road. “Old Fighting Joe/ 5 as General Cooper 
was termed during the rebellion, turned his men 
loose, and told them to shoot every moonshiner in 
sight. The boys opened fire upon the enemy, and but 
a few minutes elapsed before the moonshiners were 
dislodged from their hiding places, some of them leav¬ 
ing their hats and guns, as they fled for safety towards 
the high mountain near by William Tolliver, one 
of the owners of the distillery, was severely wound¬ 
ed, and was made prisoner, and his still house was de¬ 
molished in short order. 

From this day, the warfare against illicit distillers 
in East Tennessee, was made aggressive. Raiding 
parties were organized and sent out in all directions, 
The moonshiners banded together, and were obstinate 
and defiant. Raids became so common, that they 
elicited but little public attention. An expedition of 
eight or ten days, by government officials, against 
wild-cat tors in the mountains, and the destruction of 
ten or a dozen illicit rum mills, were only passingly 
noticed in the local newspapers. The wounding or 
murdering of a faithful public officer created no special 
excitement. Still the raiding went on, and the moon¬ 
shiners were driven back farther into the defiles of 
tbe mountains. It was clearly evident that resist¬ 
ance to Federal laws by the mountaineers, would 
finally be crushed out. 

“ During the years of 1878-1)," continued Deputy 
Cooper, “ were, of all my experiences in the revenue 
service, the most hazardous. In this fchort period, 
more casualties occurred than during all the eight 
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years of my previous service. The beginning ««f this 
warfare, winch I uni gone into history as desperate and 
dangerous, was February dG, 187S, when [ undertook 
a raid into Claiborne and Hancock counties* On this 
raid, we passed through a portion of Lee county, Vir¬ 
ginia, and destroyed twenty-three moonshine estab¬ 
lishments before we returned* We were ambushed 
several times on the trip, but none of the officers 
wcre i njUreil. La rge sq u ads of moonsh i ners fol h nvcd 
us many miles through Lee county, though they 
never caught up with us. as vve took a different route 
from the one they anticipated, and thus succeeded in 
evading them. 

Gur operations were next directed to the .lellico 
country in Scott county* May 111, 1N7\ J stopped at 
the house of J* K. Cordell, on Du Ha hi creek, and as¬ 
sumed the role of a fisherman* while Mr. Cordell* who 
was a fonner resident of -Jellieo. went back to his old 
home for the purpose of locating moonshine distil¬ 
leries and employ men to engage in the sanu husi¬ 
nes^, it being our intention to break it up r*iot and 
branches. Mr. Cordell, while a resident of Jtllico. 
was suspected of Wing in sympathy with revenue 
officers, and the moonshiners of that locality burned 
Ins house and barns, killed all his live stock* and 
gave him but six hours in which to leave the country. 

“Before I left Mr* Cordell's house, we perfected ar¬ 
rangements for a meeting at midnight in the gap of 
the mountain near widow AuheFs, on the Big creek 
road. I returned to Knuxvillo and hegnu the organ¬ 
ization of a raid, which, in order to prove successful, 
required absolute secrecy in every detail. The infected 
locality was in the Cumberland mountains, immedi¬ 
ately along the dividing Hue between Tennessee and 
Kentucky. [t was, therefore* desirable to secure a 
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cooperative movement by the Kentucky revenue 
ofiicials. Deputy Collector William McDaniel, of Bar- 
boursville, Kentucky, was communicated with on the 
subject of a raid, and promptly responded with an 
adequate force to carry out bis undertakings. 

•‘June 12th, I left Knox\illc with four men. and 
at Jacksburo procured Hve more. At ten o’clock, the 
night of the 13th, my squad of ten men was joined 
by Deputy Collector McDaniel and thirteen others 
from the Kentucky side, at the designated place of 
meeting on the Big creek road. At eleven o'clock 
our united forces started towards Jellico creek. At 
two o’clock next morning, we divided our men, one 
party under Deputy Collector McDaniel moved up 
Jellico creek, while the other under my command 
proceeded upCapacliinc creek, which was a tributary 
of Jellico, and of almost equal size. \\ e reached our 
first distillery at two and a half o'clock that morning, 
and kept up our work till eight o'clock, destroying 
in that time, six moonshine establishments. Arriv¬ 
ing at Hiram Trammel's our force was again divided, 
each squad going in different directions. One of these 
possies was instructed to proceed up Jellico as far as 
a log school house, sonic two miles distant, taking 
four prisoners with them, and there await the coming 
of Deputy McDaniel’s force. Being tired and ex¬ 
hausted these men stopped at Zion Church, about a 
mile distant from the school house, and sought the 
shade for rest until my squad would come along. 
Within ten minutes from the time they hitched their 
horses at the church, they were lired upon by ten 
moonshiners, who were evidently following them for 
the purpose of rescuing the prisoners. Two of the 
prisoners escaped in the excitement which followed 
the attack, but tin* remaining two were forced into 
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the church. As soon as the officers gut nisi fie the 
church they promptly and vigorously returned the 
fire of the enemy. Now the battle began in earnest. 
The moonshiners not only kept up a continuous at¬ 
tack, but attempted to surround the church After 
the firing had Listed perhaps half an hour, my npiad 
of sin men, who had been apprised of what was going 
on, promptly rallied to the scene, and the moonshin* 
eis were driven from the field* 

** Fortunately no officer or aid was hurt* but two of 
the moonshiners were wounded, though we afterward:* 
learned not seriously. One of our horns which had 
become exhausted, and left in the neighborhood* was 
hunted up and killed by the exasperated moonshiners* 
Weal once left Jell ico, having destroyed fifteen dis¬ 
tilleries and arrested "so ven men. 

"‘The next raid* 41 continued Mr. Cooper* - was made 
in Hlount county. For a long Lime we had been on 
the hunt of Hut Amarine's distillery, which we knew 
was somewhere in Blount county, not far from the 
base of the Big Smoky mountains, near the North Car¬ 
olina line* Amarine was chief of the Smoky moun¬ 
tain operators, and was one of the most daring out¬ 
laws in the Union* We were well aware of the fact 
that when we found him, we would have trouble: 
but we had plenty of officers who were willing and 
anxious to meet him. At last his haunt was discov¬ 
ered, and a guide was procured who hud the courage 
to conduct a posse to it. August fith, a squad of six 
men were dispatched for t Ike purpose of seizing the 
distillery and arresting A marine. The still house 
was reached at 3 o’clock. a* m.* of August 8th, and was 
found to be situated in a deep hollow surrounded by 
heavy growths of timber Although it was at the 
dead hour of night that the officers moved upon the 
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still house. Amarine was on guard and had three men 
with him, who emptied their rifles at the approach- 
mg officers. One of the officers, Mr. J. B* Snyder, 
was wounded hi the wrist, which maimed him for 
life* Owing to the disadvantages under which they 
were placed, the oflicers deemed it advisable to aban¬ 
don the at lack and return to Knoxville. 

Ei I was ordered by Collector Cooper to take ten men 
and at once renew the attack upon Amarine's ranch. 
We left Knoxville at nine o'clock, v. m*, and after rid¬ 
ing twenty-three miles and walking five more, we 
arrived at the distillery at ten minutes before four 
o'clock next morning. We approached the place 
from the northward. Our force was divided into 
squads of two each, and we advanced cautiously, ex¬ 
pecting every moment to be met with missiles from 
the guns of the still house inmates. In tikis we were 
mistaken. When we reached the distillery it was 
unoccupied. Where its occupants had gone we knew 
not. We had not been there but a moment or two, 
when the cry came from the kill-side, i Surrender, 
hold up your hands! 1 We had no time to think, 
much less surrender, before the reports of several 
rifles were heard. My brother, John Cooper, fell be¬ 
side me mortally wounded. Two of the balls entered 
his body, and the following night at eleven o'clock, 
he breathed his last. We did not succeed in arrest¬ 
ing the murderers,# but. demolished the distillery and 
left the scene." 

From the date of the lamentable tragedy in Blount 
county to June, IiSTfl, the operations against moou- 
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sb i n o rs i it Eas t Te mi e s s ee w e re u n ce as i n g. No e fit i r Ls 
were spared to break down opposition to internal 
revenue laws. Raiding parties were almost constant¬ 
ly in the field, and a large number of officers and 
moonshiners were killed and wounded. A raiding 
party in the Chestnut Flats, in Blount county, was 
ambushed, and several men were slightly wounded. 
An extended raid from December lflth to December 
29th, in w hich the author participated, reaching from 
Jamestown, Fentress county, eastward to Cumberland 
Gap, was attended with many difficulties and pri¬ 
vations. 

li fn the early part of 1S7-V’ continued Mr* Cooper, 
11 raids were made in different portions of the second 
collection district by Revenue Agent, (!. W. Ai kin- 
son and myself. Mr. Atkinson was a brave and effi¬ 
cient officer, and was regarded as the champion long 
distance runner of the raiders. On one occasion he 
pursued a moonshiner, on a continuous race, for up* 
wards of four miles, caught him and brought him 
back to the place where they started. Ilfs powers of 
endurance were simply wonderful* 

“During the month of March, Revenue Agent At- 
k i n so n a n d m y se l f co n d u c ted a ra i d i n g pa r t y t h ro u g 1 1 
the counties of Hancock and Claiborne, and stirred 
up quite lively the Newman's Ridge and Blackwnter 
settlements. On the first day we were in Hancock, 
our party was frequently fired upon from the hill¬ 
sides, as we passed up Black water creek, but fortu¬ 
nately none of the shots were effective. The second 
day as our party was destroying a moonshine distil¬ 
lery, near Pbweirs river, resistance was offered by 
‘Dave* Berry, which resulted in his death* 

u Early in April of that year active measures w ere 
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adopted to break up an organized band of illicit dis¬ 
tillers in Monroe county. On the 17th of the month, 
n posse of ten men, under my command, left Sweet¬ 
water for the infected region. The first two days we 
were out, wc destroyed three moonshine distilleries. 
Ou the lUtli, we reached Fodder Stack mountain, in 
the vicinity of Milt Williams' rum mill. Williams 
wits regarded as a dangerous man, and wc expected 
him to show fight. Wo therefore advanced cautiously, 
not knowing when we would he attacked from the 
cliffs which sunoutided us on all skies. At eleven 
o'clock we came upon Ids distillery, which was situ¬ 
ated in a deep hollow surrounded with heavy under- 
giow tbs of laurel brush. As our squad was entering 
the distillery, four shots were tired at us, one of which 
took effect in the arm of Deputy Collector William 
Lindsay, which terribly shattered and mangled the 
bone,* We returned the fire prompt ly, and the moon¬ 
shiners fled into the mountains and made their es¬ 
cape. Mr. Lindsay was compelled to ride twenty-five 
miles before lie could reach a physician to reduce his 
wounded arm, which by this time was very much 
inflamed, and jmined him dreadfully. The bone was 
so badly fractured that it refused to yield to medical 
treatment, and Mr. Lindsay, though a young man, 
was rendered a cripple for life. This was the last 
oi" my ten years’experience with moonshiners in the 
mountains of East Tennessee." 


'Mr |.iiiilsnv^ juin jt D'jtr tn Mictl il CnKlIlM llmtil ii coila(jilriitEVely UBl^ 
It-* nnO iHiWtrlFsft. 
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Moonshining in New York. 

W HILE it is tru<* that the great bulk of moon- 
shin in" of tin* country is carried on in the 
Southern States, there have been thousands of gallons 
of ‘ the illicit” made and sold in New York eitv, and 
other points in the north. I spent several months 
in New York city, with Revenue Agent Edward Mc- 
Leer, a most faithful and efficient oilicer, in IS77, 
mainly locating, and assisting in destroying rum 
moonshining establishments in that great metrop¬ 
olis. I have assisted in raiding quite a number of 
these establishments there, and I never found any 
except distillers of rum. The cheapest grade of mo¬ 
lasses, called u black strap,” is used, and consequently 
a very inferior grade of rum is produced. 

The stills are situated in cellars. The pipes are 
connected with the chimneys, so as to carry oft the 
odors, to prevent detection: and the slop and refuse 
matter are conveyed, by underground pipes, into sew¬ 
ers, thus rendering it very difficult for revenue ofti- 
cers to ever catch up with their tricky owners. These 
institutions were also frequently operated in soap 
and bone factories, where outsiders rarely go, on ac¬ 
count of the unpleasant and uiulesirablcness of their 
surroundings. 

Informers arc allowed 8o0 for eaHi distillery shown 
up, and it is by this means the officers are frequently 
guided directly to the spot where the still is operated. 



74 


AFTER THE .MOONSHINERS 


Usually, however, the work of locating them is done 
by revenue officials, who closely watch sugar and mo¬ 
lasses houses, and follow suspicious looking draymen 
to the places where I heir loads are emptied. A t n i ght 
they call around and listen for sounds, such as driv¬ 
ing bungs; also climb upon the roofs of the buildings 
and catch, if possible, the odors from the tops of the 
flues. 

Deputy Collector P. B* Hawley had been in the 
business so long, and bad so thoroughly cultivated 
his sense of smell, that he could scent up a rum dis¬ 
tillery almost as surely ami successfully as a blood 
hound could follow a warm trail through a swamp. 
I have frequently been with him, walking leisurely 
along some suburban street, when suddenly he would 
cry “halt!” Ho would snuff his nostrils, like the 
war horse, 

Snorting the battle from fl.fEii\' T 

and w ould promptly insert his finger in his mouth to 
moisten it, then holding it up to ascertain which di¬ 
rection the w ind was blowing, and off lie would go 
straight to the distillery. 

When the tax on distilled spirits ranged from 70 
cents to 82 a gallon, between 1SGG and 1872, a multi¬ 
tude of illicit distilleries sprang up in the Now York 
district, centering in the river wards of Brooklyn* 
So extensive were their operations at one time, when 
the tax was 82 a gallon, that quantities of spirits 
were sold in the market as low as 81 a gallon. It was 
at this time that the lirady Brothers first came into 
prominence, as it was almost conclusively known 
that with a small clique in league with them, they 
controlled the entire illicit distillery trade. Small 
illicit distilleries were obliged to dispose of their 
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spirits through the Bradys, under penalty of having 
their places 11 given away.'* Tn this manner the 
Bradys made large amounts of money; but it was 
spent as quickly as it was made. In 1S72 the Gov¬ 
ernment sent fifteen hundred soldiers into “Irish- 
town/' the name given to the region on the river 
front in Brooklyn, which was the recognized head¬ 
quarters of illicit distilling, and this raid resulted in 
the breaking up of organized illicit distilling. It 
was the means of suppressing all the smaller oper¬ 
ators; but while they suffered heavily from it the 
Bradys survived, and it was not long before they ap¬ 
peared in public again under the firm name of Brady 
& Mill lady, and as proprietors of what was known as 
the Gold street rectifying house, at the foot of Gold 
street, in Brooklyn. This, though a regular licensed 
establishment, became the channel through which 
large quantities of illicit goods were placed on the 
market. The greater proportion of these goods came 
from a supposed bone-boiling establishment on Barren 
Island, in Lower New York Bay, but which in real¬ 
ity was operated as a distillery. This place was cap¬ 
tured by a force of revenue officers, assisted by one 
hundred and fifty United States regulars, early in 
1874. They also captured a schooner used to convey 
tire spirits from the distillery to the rectifying house, 
the master’s license of which was taken out by Ed¬ 
ward Brady. The still seisted and destroyed was capa¬ 
ble of turning out 1,000 gallons of spirits a day, and 
bad evidently been run at full capacity for a long 
Lime* The tax on spirits was then 70 cents a gallon, 
making a daily loss to the Government from this one 
point of S700. On board the schooner seized at this 
time, several account books were found showing that 
the spirits taken from Barren Island were disposed of 
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at the rectifying hou.se in Gold street. No action was 
taken at this time against the firm, hut the establish¬ 
ment was seized a few months later* The revenue olli- 
ceis having discovered an illicit distillery concealed 
under the ruins of an old sugar house adjoining, and 
eonnccted by pipes wilh the rectify 1 ng h ox\ sc, Ed \y ard 
Brady and Michael Mullady were arrested for operat¬ 
ing this distillery. A strong defence was made; the 
accused men spending* it is said, nt least. §25*000 in 
counsel fees, but they were convicted and served sen¬ 
tences of thirteen months' imprisonment in the 
Kings county penitentiary: 

The next operation of the Brady Brothers was the 
establishment, in 1875, of a rectifying house, under 
the name of hid ward Ruche, in West Forty-first street, 
between Tenth and Eleventh avenues, in New York, 
the special lax for which was taken out by John 
Brady* In October, of the same year, the revenue 
officers seized a large illicit distillery* of one thousand 
gallons daily capacity, on the opposite side of the 
street, and they were not long in discovering steam 
and pipe connection under the street with the recti¬ 
fying house. Two men were arrested as workmen, 
one of whom who gave the name of Matthew Smith, 
was afterwards recognized as Matthew Brady. An in¬ 
dictment is still pending against him in the l tuted 
States Circuit Court in New York. During 1877 and 
the early part of 1878 , several small illicit distilleries 
were seized, from the surroundings of which it was 
believed that tin- Bradys were connected with them : 
but there was no positive proof of this; andartitil 
May, 1878 . when Edward Brady, under the name of 
Thomas Lynch, established'a*T<?ctifying house at the 
foot oTTklaiicey street. New York, it was not jiosi- 
tiyelv known that they had resumed business after 
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meeting disaster in West Forty-first street. The 
officers soon had reason to believe that there bud been 
no reformat ion in the family, and in July this place 
was seized by Revenue Agent K, D. Webster, upon 
proof that ten barrels of illicit rum had been deliv¬ 
ered there. Bonds were given, and work was soon 
afterwards resumed. John Brady and Alderman Cog- 
gey became sureties on the bond, the one represent¬ 
ing the ownership of Ins private residence in Wil¬ 
liamsburg and the other of the same in New York. 
When the bond was declared forfeited, it was found 
that Brady's house had been transferred to his wife, 
and that Alderman Coggey's residence had been sold 
tinder fore closure, though each continued to occupy 
their houses. 

In November, 1878, an illicit distillery was discov¬ 
ered immediately in the rear of the Detail coy street 
rectifying house. There was apparently no connec¬ 
tion between the two, hut a knowledge of the men 
concerned induced the officers to make a thorough 
search, and a coil of rubber hose, smelling strongly of 
rum, was found The coil was of the exact length 
required for making a connection between the distil¬ 
lery and rectifying apparatus. But as the connection 
was not made at the time, no seizure could be made 
of the rectifying establishment, and no arrests were 
made, but soon after the seizure of ihe still t the 
Bradys gave up the Dclaneey street rectifying house. 

Revenue Agent A. II. Brooks was assigned to the 
New York district in December, 1878, and another 
effort was made to find the Bradys, evidence of whose 
continued work was met with in New York. The 
first due was the purchase of a sloop iu the interest 
of one of the Bradys, The sloop was closely will died 
through March and April, IS79, when it was found 
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that largo quantities of molasses were conveyed by 
her up the Hudson. Jinny unsuccessful attempts 
were made to follow her, as these trips were made 
with the greatest secrecy and under cover of dark¬ 
ness, In the middle of April, Revenue Agent Brooks 
and G. S. Stinson followed her in a row boat to Fort 
Washington, then crossed over to the Palisades, 
where, from the heights, though they could not see 
the vessel, they could distinctly hear the removal of 
the molasses, and later on, the sturage of the barrels 
of rum on board. A few days later, a descent was 
made and a still found near the waters edge, in full 
operation. It was directly under the cliff, and there 
was no approach to it from above, except by a steep, 
winding path. Two men were arrested, who gave 
the names of l lalligan and Osborne, and subsequently 
identified as Hugh and Thomas Brady. Under the 
names of Halligan and Osborne they plead guilty 
as workmen, and wore sentenced to six months im¬ 
prisonment. 

Immediately after this seizure, under special 
instructions from Internal Revenue Commissioner 
Green B. Raum, investigations were instituted with 
regard to the illicit spirit traffic in New York, par¬ 
ticularly in regard to the principals supposed to have 
been connected with past seizures. There was a rapid 
accumulation of evidence, and among others impli¬ 
cated in the proofs developed, weie all five of the 
Brady brothers, and they are the first against whom 
criminal proceedings were taken. It was found 
that Edward Brad v, under the name of James Kinney, 
had hired the place under the Palisades for the osten¬ 
sible purpose of establishing color works, and that he 
was constantly in and around the place up to the 
time of the seizure; that John Brady, under his 
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former alius of Lynch, purchased the distilling appa¬ 
ratus* and acted as the supply agent. Edward Carroll 
was the purchaser and registered owner of the sloop, 
and Harmon Clark was the sailing master. Patrick, 
Hugh, and Thomas Brady, and Michael Ham mill, 
were the workmen , John and Edward Brady were 
the principals and financial men. Satisfied with the 
proof, the arrest of the men was easily made, as they 
had been under surveillance lor two or three months. 
Edward Brady was arrested on the night of December 
17, 1S79, in Alderman Coggey’s saloon, at Forty-fifth 
street and Tenth avenue, and the next evening John 
Brady and Edward Carroll were taken into custody, 
and ILammill and Clark a few days later. Patrick 
Brady is said to have lied to Canada. Hugh and 
Thomas Brady, alias Mulligan and Osborne, were re- 
arrested at the expiration of their terms of imprison¬ 
ment and were indicted with the others as principals. 

All of the accused men, with the exception of Pat¬ 
rick Brady, answered to their names when the indict¬ 
ment was read, and each in turn entered a plea of not 
guilty. They then elected tube tried separately, and 
Counsellor Patterson, of Brooklyn, who appeared for 
the defence, moved for an adjournment of the trials, 
but Judge Xixon decided that they must go mi. Mr. 
Patterson then moved that the case of John Brady 
should he taken up first. This was the weak case of 
the Government, and United States District Attorney 
Keasby, declined to go on with it, and called [he one 
against Edward Brady. As a jury was about to be 
sworn, Edward Brady, by advice of counsel, withdrew 
the plea of not guilty, and plead guilty. He was 
remanded for sentence. 

The case of John Brady was then called. Be venue 
Agent Brooks was the first witness examined, and de- 
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.-scinbei 1 al length the illicit distillery seized by him 
under the Pulismle*, anil the investigations afterwards 
made, which tended to connect the Brady brothers 
w ith openi tmg it. It was the evidcnee of J acob Eoh r- 
bach, however, that directly connected John Brady 
with the work, and it was entirely unexpected hy the 
prisoners. Rohr bach was hired to take care of the 
premises before they were leased hy the Bradys, and 
when they took possession lie was retained, and his 
wife boarded the workmen, lie testified that John 
Brady frequently came to the place, made arrange¬ 
ments far their supplies, and at times gave money to 
him and others. lie (the witness,) met Brady in 
New York once, and then received an order to goon 
board the sloop and look after a load of molasses to be 
taken upth* river, as the other men were afraid to gv 
on account of the ice. Mrs. RrjRrbach corroborated 
the main points of her husband's testimony. 

For the defence, Edward Brady was offered as a wiE- 
, ness, and in Ids testimony he did his utmost to shield 
Ids brother, by accepting the entire responsibility 
himself, lie swore that John had nothing whatever 
to do with the distillery: that he operated it himself, 
leased it under the name of James Kinney, and em¬ 
ployed his brothers, Hugh, Thomas, and Patrick, as 
work men* The money pa id by J oh n, and the su pplies 
provided for by him, were simply the friendly ullices 
uf one brother for another* lie said John had visited 
the place, but it was only to tell him that if he staid 
there he was sure to he caught. There were no other 
witnesses called hy either prosecution or defence, 
though there were a large number present* The case 
was given to the jury late in the afternoon, and after 
an absence of a few minutes it returned a verdict of 
guilty on the lirst and fourth counts of the indict- 



MOUXSHlNIXG IX NEW VOttK. 8L 

ment—as principal and as having furnished supplies 
with u f«Tl U 11 oiv!odge of their intended use_ A few 
minutes later, John and Edward Brady, the leaders of 
the New York moonshiners, handcuffed together, were 
on their way to the jail to await their sentence. For 
fourteen years they had openly defied the revenue 
officers, boasting that none of them would interfere 
with the uk but the detective work of Revenue Agent 
Brooks brought them to punishment. The extreme 
penalty Is two years imprisonment on each count, 
and there were four in each ipdictment. 

RAimXo OX THE JUTD30X. 

Appropos to the foregoing narration of facts in con¬ 
nection with illicit distilling in and around New 
York City, I give below Revenue Agent G. \Y. Wil¬ 
son's account o l ‘ the capture of the Bradys' distillery 
on the Hudson, be being one of the parties on the 
raidi 

“In the spring of I87ik I wits assigned to special 
duty under lie venue Agent A. II. Brooks in the City 
of Now York. During the latter part of .March of that 
year. Air. Brooks received information that an illicit 
distillery was operating under the Palisades, a place 
situated some ten miles from New York, up the Hud¬ 
son tiver, and on the Jersey shore. Mr. Brooks, with 
the aid of Mr. George S. Stinson, a special attache of 
his office, made thorough investigation of the sus¬ 
picions reported to him, and was not long in finding 
abundant cause to Indicve them founded in laet. 

u Messrs. Brooks and Stinson, during a stormy night 
in April, visited the location of the supposed distil¬ 
lery, and from the New York shore were able to see 
that some kind of business was carrying on during 
the late hours of the night in the building whole 
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they supposed the distillery was located. They also 
learned that the operators of the suspicioned place 
were receiving supplies from New York, and were 
shipping whatever was produced by them, down the 
river on an old dilapidated sloop called the Annk. 

“These twoohirers returned to New York,and con¬ 
tinuous watch was kept up hv all of us about the dif¬ 
ferent piers, around Long and Staten Islands, until 
finally the sloop Annir was discovered. Strict sur¬ 
veillance was now kept upon her until she received 
packages on board evidently containing molasses. 
This fact strengthened our already well founded sus¬ 
picions, and she was carefully watched as she loft the 
wharf in Brooklyn, and passed around below New 
York, and then up the Hudson river to a coal yard at 
Hoboken, where she took on a supply of coaL After 
coaling, slit again renewed her journey up the Hudson, 
as we believed, to the moonshiners' rum mill at the 
Palisades. Now begun a race between the sloop which 
was beating her way, hither and yon, up the river 
before the wind, and Messrs. Brooks and Stinson, on 
foot, on the New York side, along the river shore at 
the waters edge, who were following close upon her. 
Across lots, over fences, through fields, into gardens, 
up steep hills, across bayous, through brush and bram¬ 
bles, these two answervingotlicials plodded their weary 
way, until at Inst, hungry and foot-sore, and resemb¬ 
ling Bret Hart's Stranger, who had been with Grant, 
they saw the .-LmzV “ round to,” and make fast at the 
old shanty under the Palisades. 

“ Mr. Brooks was now convinced that he had a 
moons] line distil buy definitely located, and that it 
was owned and operated by the Brady Brothers, of 
Brooklyn. These Bradys were a notorious gang of 
roughs from Irish town, in the rear of Brooklyn, who 
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had carried on the business of making moonshine 
whisky, in and around different dives of New York 
and Brooklyn, for years, until the Government was 
forced to use the power of the military to break up 
their unlawful operations, 

il Mr. Brooks now commenced formulating a plan 
for raiding the Palisades distillery which he and his 
assistants had caught up with. One or two plans of 
operation were arranged, but the guide failed, the 
tug selected could not he hud, the revenue cutter drew 
too much water, or local officers could nut go along, or 
something of this kind al ways deterred h i nw Finally 
one bright day in April, 1 received a telegram from 
Mr. Brooks* sent from his home in Newark, directing 
mu, with Revenue Agent Blocker and Mr. Stinson, to 
forthwith report to him at Newark, ready to partici¬ 
pate in a raid on the Palisades distillery that night. 
In company with the officers referred to, l reported to 
Mr, Brooks, as directed, about eight o’clock in the 
evening of that day. 

“ Mr, Brooks had procured for our raid a neat little 
tug, owned and commanded by an old sea captain, 
well known in and about the great metropolis. He 
also had secured the assistance of several deputy col¬ 
lectors, and marshals. In fact, we had all things ar¬ 
ranged necessary to accomplish the object of the ex¬ 
pedition. 

“About midnight vve went aboard the tug, which 
was then lying at the wharf at Newark, and were 
soon steaming out of the Passaic river into New York 
bay. Steaming up the bay p:tst New York into the 
Hudson river, the great city with its million of slum¬ 
bering souls, soon passed from our view. \Ye arrived 
opposite the object of our expedition about two o'clock 
in the morning. As we approached, we readily 
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< aught sight of the gleams of light as they flashed 
through the cracks in the old building* ns the furnace 
doors were opened and fresh coal was thrown in. Not 
halting, or seeming to observe the place, we kept on 
up the ri ver for over a mile above the building. Here 
the tug jras stopped in mid stream, and two yawls 
were lowered from her side. Into those two boats the 
raiding party embarked. In the first one, Mr. Brooks, 
one of the Deputy Collectors, an ex policeman of 
Newark, and myself, were speedily seated, while the 
remainder of our party occupied the other. 

“ With but little rowing, in a few moments, we 
floated down opposite the distillery and rounded to¬ 
ward* the shore. Arriving at the bank of the river, 
and hearing Mr. Brooks give some order, and not 
clearly understanding what he said, but supposing he 
directed the crew to g,-t ashore, I stepped overboard, 
and found myself in water which extended to my 
armpits. Mr. Brooks was alongside of me in it mo- 
ment, and was soon leading the way tip the steep ap¬ 
proach to the point of attack* 1 followed closely upon 
him as he approached the building from below, and 
was armed with pistol in one hand and an axe in the 
other. I hastened to a window, from which peered a 
light, in the north end of the building, hut found it 
covered with a tar paper blind. Inasmuch as the 
blind did not hang close to the window frame, 1 was 
enabled to take a hurried view of a small part of the 
interior of the building. I observed a man, with red 
shirt on and with shovel in hand, throwing coal into 
the furnace—the coal pile being directly beneath the 
window. Mr. Brooks was now beside me, and l 
whispered to him/ 4 let us break through this window 
into the still house,” lie did not stop, but turned the 
corner and was soon out of sight. With one stroke of 
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the axe, I broke the window open ami sprang upon the 
sill of the same, intending, with pistol in hand, to 
call upon all the inmates to surrender or be shot. But 
"The beat laid plans of mice ami men gang aft a* gke, Tf 

The frame of the window was loose, and my weight 
caused it to break from its fastenings, and with pistol 
and axe in my hands, I fell headlong into the distil¬ 
lery, on top of the window sash which had fallen with 
me. The racket this created was simply astounding. 
It seemed as if everything about me had fallen to 
pieces. It was pandemonium for a moment. The 
coal rattled, the glass jingled, the barrels rolled, chairs 
were upset, dogs barked, and maybe you think the 
moonshiners didn't run for dear life. When 1 gath- 
e red m ysel f up ou t of l h e d e br i s, I w a s blue k e n ed w i t li 
coal dust, and bleeding from a half doxen gashes made 
in my hands by the broken window glass. On regain¬ 
ing my feet. I observed two men going out of the shed 
room attached to the distillery at a Derby-chiy gait. 
Cm* of these fugitives, we afterwards learned, ran up 
a steep llight of stairs into a small attic room of the 
distillery, jumped into bad,and when found pretended 
to be sound asleep. The other one ran out at a door 
in the south end of the building, at the very moment 
that He venue Agent Brooks, who had started for that 
point, when I made the attack, was coming into the 
building. The two men met in the doorway, and, no 
doubt, the surprise on the part of both of them was 
mutuah Brooks was look i ng ft>v a way 1 1 > ge t in, the 
moonshiner for a way to get out; anrl believing 1mm 
the amount of noise made by my full through the 
window, that a company of Federal soldiers, with a 
Gatling gun, was right on his heels, Sir. Moonshiner 
ran with such speed and force, that when he struck 
S 
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Erooks, they both went down in a heap—Brooks un¬ 
derneath and tho moonshiner on top. While rolling 
around on the ground and trying to regain his feet, 
Brooks’ pistol aceiden lalIy went o it The firing of the 
pistol greatly added to the consternation of the moon¬ 
shiner, who was already scared well nigh out of His wits. 
He, however, managed to regain his feet, and hur¬ 
riedly made tracks down a foot-path which led along 
the river a short distance, and then, by a tortuous 
route, up the Palisades, Brooks following in hot pur¬ 
suit With an eve for combining both business and 
pleasure, and also improving each shining hour, these 
parties made whisky in the moonlight, and caught 
fish in the daylight; and having stretched their nets 
to dry, along and across the pathway of escape taken 
by the fleeing moonshiner, he became entangled in 
them and fell. Brooks being close upon him also fell, 
and landed full length upon the prostrate moonshiner. 
The man underneath,satisfied that it was all up with 
him, now cried aloud for mercy, exclaiming, ‘ Mister, 
for God’s sake don’t shoot! Don't shoot, for I am one 
of your fellows! Don’t shoot, and I’ll tell you all 
about :t. ; Mr, Brooks raised the prisoner to bis feet, 
and brought him back to the distil lory, and directed 
the ex-policeman to carefully guard him. The police¬ 
man at once began to search him, and pulled from his 
vest packet a razor, at the same time drawing from 
Iris own pocket a Colt s navy revolver, almost half as 
long as the Irish moonshiner. The policeman, who 
was more than six feet two inches tall, stepped back 
and leveling the navy upon the prisoner, demanded 
to know what he intended to do with the razor. The 
poor moonshiner, shaking with fear, and so limber 
from fright that we had to hold him up, said, * I use 
it for s-h-n-v-i-n-gd 
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“ The party in the second boat landed, and as di¬ 
rected by Mr. JI rooks, passed up to the front and south 
s id es of t he house, Mr. Sfcinson, with zea 1 and cernrage 
which always place him in the front, had run ahead 
of his crew, and was approaching the south door when 
the pistol was discharged in the collision between 
Brooks and the moonshiner, Mr. Stinson turned to 
his men and urged them on, saying, ( Come up here 
you cowardly fellows, these devils are shooting at 
me,’ 

a After seeing that Brooks had captured his man, I 
ran back into the house and found that in the scram¬ 
ble, we bad accidentally put out all our lights, and I 
called out lustily to some one to bring me a candle. 
The Deputy Collector bad charge of the candles, and 
in response to my call, hastily came up to the window 
which 1 had fallen through. He held a lighted can¬ 
dle in Ids hand, but before I could get to him, he was 
so badly frightened, be not only shook the lighted 
candle out, but actually shook the tallow loose from 
the wick and gave me nothing but a string. IIis 
teeth shattered like a man with the ague, his fright 
was so terribly severe. After quiet was restored be¬ 
low, Mr. Stinson and myself went up stairs to look 
for the moonshiner who, at our first approach, had 
lied in that direction. After searching in two or three 
rooms, we found a man in bed, who seemed to be 
soundly sleeping, 'Mr. Stinson removed the cover 
from liis face, and exclaimed, * Brady, get up, wo 
want you/ Great drops of sweat stood out upon his 
forehead. He was very much excited anti protested 
against being disturbed, informing us that he had 
only come out from New York to stay over night with 
his sister, who Lived near by. However, the condi¬ 
tion of his clothing and the great excitement under 
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which he was laboring, wore against him, anti we 
were fully convinced that he was not telling the truth. 
The same shirt I had men upon one of the men 
who fled from the distillery, or at least one 1 ike it 
was lying upon the lloor, The sleeves of the same 
were covered over with molasses* Ilia shoes were 
gu m med witfi the same articIe. His pants were I y ing 
with the legs upon a chair, and the waist upon the 
floor, and tobacco, keys, and small change were scat¬ 
tered promiscuously around He had evidently 
stripped himself in a hum', as the condition of his 
clothing indicated. 

* 4 \Ve placed the two men and the worm of the still 
on board the tug, and leaving a keeper in charge of 
the property we had seized, steamed down the river 
to New York.’* 
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Davis, the Noted Raider and Scout. 

J AMES M. DAVIS, the distinguished revenue 
officer, raider, and scout, is a native of Tennessee, 
and is, at this writing, in the thirty-third year of his 
age. 11<* is six feet two and one-half inches tall; is 
large boned, and muscular, and tips the beam at two 
hundred and ten pounds avoirdupois. Although of 
great courage, and physical strength and endurance, 
lie is one of the kindest hearted and most gentle 
natured of men. The individuals against whom he 
has operated for violations of law, quake at the bare 
mention of his name; and yet, when he has made an 
arrest, he never fails to win the affection of the pris¬ 
oner. He has arrested upwards of three thousand 
violators of the law, and I am credibly informed there 
is scarcely one of this vast number of wrong doers, 
who would not divide his last dime and morsel with 
Davis; and, if necessary, would even shed his blood 
in his defence. 

Capt. Davis has all of the peculiarities of the woods¬ 
men of the South. lie looks like a back-woods-inan, 
and he possesses much of the native shrewdness, ac¬ 
tivity and daring of the Indians. lie lives much in 
the woods, and is intimate with nearly all the by¬ 
paths and deep recesses of the Cumberland mountains. 
Though comparatively uneducated, he rejnedies this 
disadvantage by having a remarkably retentive mem¬ 
ory and keen perceptive faculties. Ho is a correct 
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judge of human nature, and possesses every trait ne¬ 
cessary to a man who exhibits quick decision, and 
prompt action. AY hen entering on a man's trail, he 
acquaints himself with all that man’s habits and 
movements, and all this time never allows his inten¬ 
tions to he discovered, until he catches his quarry, 
which he does generally, napping, and then he coolly 
takes him in. 

Capt. Davis is, therefore, well up in all the require¬ 
ments and acquirements of a detective and scout. 
To begin with, Jus physical strength and power of 
endurance arc wonderful. lie can tie any ordinary 
man once lie gets his hands upon him. He has been 
known to travel, afoot ami on horseback, four days 
and nights, without rest, refreshment, or sleep. He 
is a superior woodsman and rarely loses his wav, 
though often in strange localities and imbedded 
deeply in dense woods and high mountains. Jle is 
an expert marksman, estimates distances correctly, 
and when he pulls the trigger of his Henry rifle, 
something is sure to bite the dust lie is a natural 
born leader and commander of men. Had he been 
educated, and taught tlie military art, he would, no 
doulit, have proved himself a chieftain, of no ordi¬ 
nary rank. 

Prior to his employment, by the United States, 
about ten years ago, Capt. Davis was engaged, by the 
State of Tennessee, recapturing escaped penitentiary 
convicts, and also arresting horse thieves—two classes 
of malefactors whom the most of criminal officers 
desire especially to avoid. During the time Capt. 
Davis has been in the service of the General Govern¬ 
ment, he has arrested upwards of three thousand per¬ 
sons, and has cut up, with his own hands, six hun¬ 
dred and eighteen moonshine distilleries. Perhaps 
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no other ten men in the service combined, can show 
such a record of triumphs and trophies. In capturing 
this enormous number of persons, it is remarkable 
that Capt. Davis has been forced to kill outright only 
two men. He nevertheless shot about a dozen more, 
who all, fortunately, however, afterwards recovered, 

DAVIS AND HAMPTON CROSS GUNS AROUND A CORNER, 

Jonathan Hampton was one of the most noted out¬ 
laws and bullies in Middle Tennessee, He would 
openly violate, county, State, and Federal laws, and 
then defy the officers to arrest him* On account 
of his desperate nature and character, the officers 
were afraid to attack him, and therefore usually gave 
him a wide berth. Hampton having infracted the 
revenue laws of the United States, Capt. Davis was 
directed to attend to him. 1 give Capt. Davis’ own 
version of the occurrence, which was, subsequently, 
confirmed by the proof before the Court wherein 
Davis was charged with this “murder” : 

“I left Murfreesboro, late in the evening, accompa¬ 
nied by John Couch, an assistant marshal. We 
reached Estill Springs near midnight, and arrived at 
Hampton’s house as day was dawning. We concealed 
ourselves near by, and did not go to the house until 
near eight o'clock, as Hampton was out and did not 
return until that time. When Hampton entered his 
house, he placed his gun in the rack over the door, 
sat near the fire, and took a little child upon his 
knee* Ilis wife stood immediately behind him, with 
her hands upon his shoulders* 1 desired to lake 
Hampton without trouble, and so wo slipped up 
quietly to the house. I had been several times in¬ 
formed that when I would attempt to arrest Hampton, 
he would kill me, and that he had many times stated 
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publicly be would never be taken alive. I bad also 

heard of bis saying of me, ‘ Davis is the only d-d 

fool in Tennessee who would undertake to arrest me, 
and if be ever comes upon me, I will put him out of 
the way.’ Such talk as this made me unusually cau¬ 
tious. 

“Hampton, about four years before this, bad been 
indicted for illicit distilling, and also for rescuing 
Government property from revenue officials. During 
that period he had run at large, having eluded the 
approaches of the officers. But now the warrant was 
placed in my hands for execution, and I accordingly 
made up mv mind to execute the arrest, and take 
Hampton, dead or alive. 

“Selecting my opportunity, I rushed up to the house, 
leaving Couch at the fence. I called to Hampton to 
surrender. The moment he saw me, he jumped to his 
gun, and strange to say, leveled it upon Couch, in¬ 
stead of me, and pulled the trigger. As Hampton 
had been out in the rain the powder was damp, and 
the gun failed to fire. Had I desired to kill Hamp¬ 
ton I could have done so there and then, most easily. 
But I hesitated for a moment, considering what course 
to pursue. Couch, in the meantime, had aimed his 
Henry riHe at Hampton and pulled the trigger, but 
his cartridge was also wet, and his gun likewise failed 
to go off. Hampton's wife now handed him a double- 
barrelled shot gun, and like an infuriated tiger, 
he turned upon me, rushing out at the back door, 
and firing a load the moment he saw me. The balls 
went above my bead, I having anticipated bis aim. 
By this time I had determined what to do. Leveling 
my rifle at him, I shot him in the right side of his 
body. He then ran behind the chimney around the 
corner of the house, I following him. Ho, however, 
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got round the corner before I could roach him. As 
quick ns thought, lie leveled his gun, passing it 
around the corner of the building, and pointing it 
straight at me, l had to do likewise, Bo there we 
stood, within a short space of each other, and our 
guns crossed. Hampton’s gun was uppermost and 
mi n e b cl o tv, T a k i n g si gh t as be* t a ad i j u i v k 1 y a s tve 
could, we both fired simultaneously* My ball took 
effect in Hampton 1 * breast, and one ol his buckshot 
struck me in the cheek, making a slight flesh wound, 
and another holed my hat. My water-proof overcoat, 
which I had doubled up and fastened on my shoul¬ 
der, was thoroughly riddled with missiles from the 
same tube. When I unfolded the coat I counted for¬ 
ty-three bullet holes in it; but, of course, there were 
not that many bucks, or slugs in it,—the coat being 
folded, the shots passed through several folds. Hamp¬ 
ton then clubbed his gun and aimed a desperate blow 
with the butt of it, at my head. I parried the blow, 
and received the force of it upon my left arm and 
shoulder. Instantly I grappled with him. I then 
had him in a condition to throw him to the earth, 
but I found he was weakening, from the wounds, and 
I gently eased him to the ground. He was powerless, 
and I left him there. We struck no blows after we 
rushed together and grappled, in a wrestler-like hug, 
I saw blood on his shirt bosom, and judged from this 
that one of my shots had struck him in his breast. 

“After laying Hampton gently on the sward, I 
heard the sound of a man’s foot-steps in the house. 
I quickly slipped a load into my rifle and ran to the 
door, and l was gratified to find it was Crouch. We 
had heard that Hampton was never alone, ami hear¬ 
ing the foot-steps, I naturally concluded they were 
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those of a comratie, nr comrades, perhaps getting 
ready to renew the battle with me. 

u I then went to Mrs. Hampton and advised her to 
go out and sec her husband* as it was my impression 
he was dying, or dead* She became very much ex¬ 
cited, laid down upon the bed, and sent a young girt 
for her father, who lived a short distance away. I 
then wont out in the yard, and finding Hampton 
still alive, I carried him into the house, laid him 
upon a bed, and in a few minutes he expired,” 



CHAPTER XIIL 


Davis, the Noted Raider and Scout.—C ontis uei>. 

A S remarked, in a preceding chapter, although 
CapL Davis has had hundred# of hand-to-hand 
encounters with desperadoes, while discharging his 
duties a# a United States lie venue officer, he has killed 
only two men, viz.: Jonathan Hampton and Joseph 
Haynes. 

The dca t h of Haynos o cc u r red u n der the ft d1 ow i n g 
circumstances: Captain Davis and Charles Strange 
went to the illicit distillery of J. It. Tipton, near 
Tracey City, Middle Tennessee, to destroy it, and 
arrest Tipton, Arriving at the distillery, the person 
who was at work in the still house, attempted to 
escape, and was pursued by Davis—Strange remain¬ 
ing at the distillery. Davis ran after the fugitive 
about three hundred yards before he overtook him; 
but when lie caught up with him, he at once started 
back with the prisoner towards the still house. Now, 
however, he heard the voices of several persons, close 
by, cursing and threatening, and declaring, H we have 
got you at last. 15 The men, seven in number, opened 
ft re on Davis, whereupon Davis promptly seized his 
prisoner by the arm, and started up the hill-side. 
On reaching the top of the bluff, ant! perceiving that 
his pursuers were close upon him, he turned about 
and took careful aim at the leader of the gang and 
fired. The man dropped his gun, leaped into the air, 
and fell dead upon the ground. This was Joseph 
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Haynes whose Sight had thus been'snuffed out as i 
the twinkling of an eye. 

Davis had a Spencer ride, and when lie felt for 1 
ammunition, ho could find only two cartridges■ tl 
rest had been left in his overcoat, whore the hors 
were hitched, a mile or more away. So Davis detc 
mined to make these two missiles count for all ti 
service they could, and promptly placing one of the 
in the rifle, he again took aim at one of the still i 
vancing moonshiners Again one of them fid I to th- 
ground. He was, however, only wounded, and b. 
slightly at that* Jly this time the moonshiners be 
came panic stricken and lied* Davis fired his last 
bullet into the crowd, as they tumbled oil down tb 
mountain, inflicting another flesh wound in th 
shoulder of one of them. 

Strange, in the meantime, had fled. So Davis aim 
came in with the prisoner, and turned him over 
the care and attentions of the court* 

DA\US HAS AN ENCOUNTER WITH MORGAN, THE 
OUTLAW* 

Nest to Bedmand, Campbell Morgan was perhap 
the most nortorious moonshiner in the Union* Ft. 
years he operated nil illicit distillery in Jacksm 
county, Tennessee, and was the acknowledged gram 
sachem of the moonshiners of the Cumberland mono 
tains. IDs distill -ty was situated in a deep hollow 
surrounded on all sides by densely wooded hills* The 
still*house stood out in the most conspicuous and for¬ 
midable manner, and had doubled inti l doors* and 
portholes on every side. All of which plainly meant 
war to revenue men. 

When Captain Davis and party got within one 
hundred yards of the fortified whisky factory, Morgan 
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called out to 1 lie in “ halt*” anti informed them that it' 
they approncdied any nearer* he and lm men would 
kill the last one of them. To these threats the officers 
gave no hoed* but pressed forward. When the raiders 
approached within about thirty yards of the still 
house* Morgan thrust Ins gun out of one of the port* 
holes* and fired into the posse, but without effect* lie- 
fort! he could withdraw UU gnu from the porthole* it 
was shattered by the ounce balls of eight or ten of the 
officers. But this did not daunt Morgan in the least* 
for he instantly thrust out another gun and fired 
again ■ and again the Dili cere shot away the best part 
of the stock of his rifle. Thu shooting from without 
was renewed with fearful force* and the inmates of 
the still house were satisfied that it wnsonly a matter 
of a few brief moments for them to he completely fired 
out* Still the firing was hotly kept up from within 
and without—1 )avis and ilorgan be:ng engaged shcot* 
iug at each other through the same porthole. Finally 
Davis put an ounce ball into Morgan's right arm, 
near the shoulder, which seriously disabled him* and 
he promptly cried out, I surrender 1 [surrender! 5 

Thus the fort was taken, and Campbell Morgan, the 
noted oullaw, was a prisoner of tho Government. 

DAVIS HAS AX KXCOUXTEB WITH AN ESCAPED 
CONVICT, 

“Andy 57 McClain was a notorious character in Lin¬ 
coln county* Tennessee, lie was tried for man¬ 
slaughter* and convicted* unci sentenced to ten years 
in Flute’s prison. After spending two years of that 
term, seeking an opportunity one dark night in No¬ 
vember, he overpowered the prison guard* disarmed 
him, and escaped. Detective Davis was instructed to 
attend to u Andy/ J and he was not long in finding 
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Audy*s trail and hiding place in the woo,Is near his 
former home. Several Lillies McClain had threatened 
that as it would he worse than death for him to re¬ 
enter the penitentiary, he therefore would not be 
taken alive. lie had also written Davis a letter, in 
which he used severe and insulting language, and 
defied arrest. 

Davis, however, paid no attention to these threats, 
but bided his time for an attack upon the desperado* 
He chose a rainy night. After listening ail around 
the house, he became satisfied that McClain was not at 
home, lie then concealed himself behind a corn-crib 
near by, and waited for the convict to make his ap¬ 
pearance, which Davis was satisfied he would do 
shortly after daylight. Pretty soon, With gun in 
hand, McClain appeared, going to the house. Davis 
allowed him to enter it. McClain sat down at a table, 
took off a brace of revolvers, and laid them on the 
table in front of him, and began to write a letter. 

Davi$ suw tins was his oj>fx>rtnnitv t *j strike, and 
be knew full well, that if he made a mistake, or mis¬ 
step, his life would pay tliu forfeit. He, therefore, 
moved upon the house as cautiously as ail Indian. 
When he reached the door, he leveled bis gun at Mc¬ 
Clain, and attracting his attention, called to him, 
“ raise ymiv b;intD or died’ McClain, seeing that his 
assailant was Davis, the detective, and feeling confi¬ 
dent that Davis was in dead earnest, promptly threw 
up his bands. Thereupon, Davis approached him, 
took possession of bis pUluts ami gnu, anti escorted 
convict McClain back to the Nashville prison. 

n.wn gets ms stu i.i, crushfu, anu t.s shot Tiiumarir 
THE TltUJlI. 

On the morning i»f Wednesday, December 8, 1880, 
James M. Davis and George W. Campbell, having 
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learned of some illicit operations in the mountains 
east of Cookeville, Tennessee, left for the purpose of 
effecting such arrests and seizures as might be found 
n ee essa ry a n d p ro per. Not hi n g of s pec ini i m \ lorta nc e 
occurred on that day. The guide whose services they 
secured, led them away from the distilleries they were 
in search of. That night was spent at the bouse of 
Henry Bohannon, about five miles cast of Cookeville. 
Thursday morning they set out again* A ride of 
about four miles brought them to one of the distil¬ 
leries they were searching for, hut the news of their 
coming had preceded them, and the still had been 
removed, and no one was found on f he premises. An¬ 
other ride of about four miles brought them to the 
second distillery* Here the still had also been re¬ 
moved, but the fire was still burning in the furnace, 
a nd tli t re w as evory i ndication of a 1 1 asLy flight. 

They now proceeded to the fruit distillery of A. J, 
Lee, against whom they had conclusive proof of fraud. 
The brandy on the premises was seized, and Captain. 
Davis went to a neighboring farm house for a wagon 
to haul it away, and Mr. Campbell remained in charge 
of the seized property. While Capt. Davis was absent 
Thomas Welch came up. He holds the otlice of jus¬ 
tice of the peace, Shortly after Jack Slagle arrived, 
and Campbell informed them what had been done* 
In a couple of hours Davis returned with a wagon, 
and shortly afterward Mr. Lee came* Ho had been 
absent up to this time. It was drawing to the close 
of the short winter day, and both Welch and Lee ex¬ 
tended pressing invitations to the officers to remain 
at Mr. Lee's house overnight* though Welch was only 
a neighbor, and in no way concerned in the matter. 
This was firmly, though kindlv, declined by them, 
and Capt. Davis began to question Mr* Lee concern- 
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ing some of his violations of the law. No unfriendly 
demonstrations were made until Capt. Davis made 
preparations to load the hrandy into the wagon, and 
it was found that the invitation to remain all night 
was unavailing. Then Thomas Welch interfered in 
such a positive manner that Capt. Davis asked Mr. 
Campbell, who was a United States Commissioner, to 
make out a warrant for Width's arrest, for obstructing 
an officer in the discharge of his duty. In compli¬ 
ance with this ivijuest, Mr. Campbell, went outside 
the house into the woodynrd, and seating himself on 
a log, took papers oat of his-saddle-bags, and proceeded 
to write the warrant, In the meantime Cfipl. Davis 
went into the house with Mi'. Lee, whom he had ar¬ 
rested by virtue of his authority as a Deputy Marshal. 
Welch followed Mr. Campbell, interrupting him in an 
angry and boisterous manner. Mr, Campbell asked 
him to go away, hut he declared that he was a justice 
of the peace, and he had some authority as well as a 
United States Commissioner, After Mi. Campbell 
had asked him several times to go away, in self-de¬ 
fence, he arose and gave him a slight push, and again 
told him to go away and not interrupt him any more. 
This was the signal for an onslaught. Alexander 
Welch, a constable, and brother of Thomas Welch, 
who had come upon the scene, stole up behind Mr, 
Campbell unperceived, with an axe in his hand, and 
delivered a stunning blow with the savage weapon 
full at Mr, Campbell’s head. Had it been well di¬ 
rected, it must, necessarily, have been immediately 
fatal. As it was, Mr, Campbell was foiled senseless 
upon the ground. Capt. Davis, attracted by the out¬ 
cry of Mr, e ampbtdi, when he found that Thomas 
Welch meant to fight,came out of the house,and, tak¬ 
ing in the situation at a glance, rushed to the rescue 
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of Mr. Campbell. lie felled Alexander Welch with a 
blow with lho barrel of his gun. 11 is next blow was 
del i ve red to T h om as W clc h, \v h o w as k n oc k ed cl o w n 
by it. Then seeing Alexander Welch rising to his 
feet witji the axe in his band, Davis hit him again 
with his gun, a second time* and felled him to Ihc 
ground. Again he rose, and befure Capt, Davis could 
strike, Welch threw his axe full at Capt. Davis, who 
fortunately avoided l ho missile, and again felled him 
with a third blow. Just at this point Davis was bit 
a fearful and stunning blow on the hack part of the 
head, from behind, crushing in his skull, and the rest 
of the encounter became a blank to him. 

The first recollection Mr Campbell had, after he re¬ 
ceived the blow from the axe, was that of holding up 
Ins arm to shield his head from the blows Alexander 
Welch was raining upon it with his own broken gun 
—broken by Welch over Mr. Campbell's head. Some 
one interfered and Welch stopped hi< murderous as¬ 
sault. As soon as Campbell could rtairger to his feet, 
he looked for Davis, and saw him lying upon the 
ground beside him, apparently dead. Alexander 
Weldons soon as he quit beating Mr, Campbell, seizftd 
Capt. Davis gun, and aiming it at Mr* Campbell, with 
fearful oaths, and his hand on the trigger, threatened 
to shoot. At the same time Thomas Which rushed, 
like a demon, at Mr. Campbell with a heavy clnb 
reeking with the blood of Capt. Davis. Mr. Campbell 
tried to get away. At this juncture Taylor (udf in¬ 
terfered to prevent further murder. Mr, Cuff finally 
succeeded in his praise-worthy endeavors insecure the 
gnu, on the promise that He would keep it himself, and 
also induced Thomas Welch lo throw clown his blud¬ 
geon. Mr. Campbell was now without even a pocket 
knife with winch to defend himself. A further con- 
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cession was now secured, and Mr. Campbell was allowed 
to throw the cartridges out of the gun—a Henry rille. 
lie then found some signs of life in (’apt. Davis, and 
tried to get him away. While he was thus engaged, 
lie observed two more men coming with guns. Mr. 
Campbell dragged Capt. Davis to his feet, and though 
he was in an unconscious state, partly dragged him 
through the house and out at the door on the opposite 
side, starting down the mountain with him. When 
they had gone about a hundred yards, some one fired 
a gun. and Capt. Davis fell as if dead. Thinking 
further exertion in behalf of Capt. Davis useless, Mr. 
Campbell fled for his own life. It was now almost 
dark, and alone in wild mountains, and among their 
more wild and savage inhabitants, lie struggled on, 
he hardly knew where. After wonderful exertion, 
he succeeded in reaching Cookeville, distant about 
fourteen miles. Even there he could get no one to go 
after tlie unfortunate Davis. 

Capt. Davis did not come to his senses until after 
dark. IIis first confused ideas were followed by a 
realizing appreciation of the fearful situation. In 
about ten minutes lie crawled a few steps and rested. 
Then he again tried to go a little farther, and finally 
gained the shelter of a friendly thicket. His head al¬ 
most bursting with pain and drenched in blood, sore 
and stiff with bruises all over liis body, with a bullet 
hole in his thigh which was meant for his heart, and 
exposed to the freezing night air, surrounded by those 
who had sought his life, lie was indeed in a fearful 
situation. With almost superhuman exertions lie at 
last succeeded in reaching a stack of fodder, about 
four hundred yards from where he fell when shot. 
Here lie covered himself as well as lie could, and lay 
there, listening to the whooping and hallooing of a 
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drunken carousal at Mr. Lee’s house, held that night 
in honor of the victory over the two revenue officials. 

As a characteristic incident, illustrative of the tem¬ 
per and disposition of these **free men of the moun¬ 
tains/ 1 they deliberately cut the throats of two de¬ 
fenseless horses left by OapL Davis and Air. Campbell 
in their flight* 

About daylight Capt. Davis made his way to the 
house of an acquaintance, two miles distant, a Mr. 
Abram Ford. Here he hired a man to go after the 
horses, and another to go to Cookeville for a convey¬ 
ance to carry him to that place, where lie could get 
medical attendance. 

Capt. Davis was seriously hurt, having bad a con¬ 
siderable portion of his skull crushed in by a blow 
from an axe, and having been shot through the thigh, 
the ball grazing the bone and passing out immedi¬ 
ately under the femoral artery. Jle was. however, 
confined to his room but a few weeks, and is now as 
well and vigorous ever before. Mr. Campbell was 
not seriously injured, and in a few days was out and 
about his usual business. 

The would be murderers of these two officers are 
still at large; but Capt. Davis has warrants for their 
arrest, and like the ghost of Julius Ctesar, expects, by- 
und-b y, tu meet 11 rutus and Cassuis at P h i I lippi 

•f^nee TvrlCnfi Thfi figure Mr. D.ivfa in at of the Weluffs, and, lo an at¬ 
tempt rn aifrcjl him, Welch urns Killed, Me. Dart* had ktchI menu'll h him, 
»nd tt hilM Icii4wti wliu killol Welch It luufca like rdrlhuiirc ju&ilue that 
ihe dcnih niijfcl t, Emu Id lall upon him in >n tinirt a iluv: after his anil lib 
'hralti£»r t & deliberate atlcmpt Id aswissirmle Davisi nnd Curaphclt 
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Campbell Morgan, Sachem or the Moonshin¬ 
ers or the Cum her land Mountains, 

C AMPBELL MORGAN, well known throughout 
the South as the chief of the Tennessee moon* 
shiners, is a native of that State, and the son of a 
Presbyterian clergyman. In early life Campbell de¬ 
veloped a wild and reckless nature, and soon passed 
beyond the control of lus father. He spent the most 
of his time hi the woods, bunting, fishing, and trap¬ 
ping—in all of which pursuits he excelled his associ¬ 
ates. Being well educated, he became the recognized 
leader of the class of men with whom he associated. 
During the war he was a noted bushwhacker and 
guerilla, and proved a great annoyance to both armies 
in their operations in Tennessee* No efforts were 
spared, the w hile, to secure the arrest of Morgan and 
his gang, but all to no purpose. 

Immediately after the close of hostilities, the Gov¬ 
ernment levied a tax upon all spirits manufactured 
within the Republic* This afforded Morgan n fresh 
opportunity to continue hostile operations against the 
Government, and defy the laws of his country, lie 
therefore began the illicit manufacture of whisky m 
the Cumberland mountains—sometlines in Tennessee 
and sometimes in Kentucky. Soon he became the 
head-centre of the moonshiners of all that section of 
country. Being a brave and during man, the oilicers 
we re no t d i s posed to a 11 ac k him, a u d lb r y ea rs h e eu t 
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a broad ami shameful swathe in the* hntorynf South¬ 
ern Kentucky mid Middle Tennessee, 

Tiring however, in holding out £o Ions against the 
laws of hi? country, he wrote a letter to Commissioner 
IiOiim,of the Internal Revenue Departmental Wash¬ 
ington, in which lie propped to give up his illicit 
operations—which, however, he maintained were le¬ 
gitimate anil lawful—provided lie was assured of pro¬ 
tection in the future. To this impertinent com mu - 
11 ict i 1 i t>n G e n c m 1 11 a u m re [died as fullu w s; 

“Tbba^l'iIY Department, 

“Office of Internal Ukvbxiui, 

“ Washington, P. C\, November 18th, 1S7M, ) 
“Campbell Mono an, Es<j m Gainsbvro, Tout,; 

* 1 rt;:—I am in leeoiplof your letter of thefflh inst,, 
in which you give an account of the difficulty which 
occurred in April last, at the time of the seizure of 
your distillery, 

“I must compliment you upon the ingenuity dis¬ 
played in presenting yourself as an unoffending citi¬ 
zen, peaceably pursuing his avocations, and the 
officers of the United States as violators of the law. 
It is obvious, from your own admissions, that the in¬ 
ternal revenue officers would not have visited your 
premises if*you had not been engaged in violating 
the laws of the United States and defrauding it of 
i ts re sot 3 re es. I \y y i ill r act y nu r d i s t i 11 c ry had be con i e 
forfeited to the Govt ruim-tit, and you had subjected 
yuutself to the p unities of tine and impvi-'omii'-nt. 
Under these circumstances the offs-er? were euiiivly 
justified in entering upon yum premises 

“The use of the young no n, “ who had just b ft the 
still house, 1 l as 1 avast works/was evidently done to 
deter you from resisting tin- officers l.iy the use of tire 
arms. You state that, 4 under these circumstance#, a 
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difficulty ensued,* 1 learn, from the report of the 
Officers, that yon fmved the difficulty, and that they 
acted in self defense in the use of fire arms. 

u To me it is a matter of extreme regret that it is 
necessary, in tlie enforcement of the laws of the 
I'liiLed States, that uUlcers should go around ready to 
defend their lives against assanIt and to meet force 
with force* In litis free country of ours every citizen 
should have such a love of the (tavernment and its 
laws as to cheerfully give obedience to their provis¬ 
ions, and not he found engaged in defrauding it of its 
revenues, or forcibly resisting, with fire arms, the offi¬ 
cers engaged in the enforcement of the laws. 

“The frauds upon the revenue by the illicit manu¬ 
facture and sain of whisky have become so widespread, 
and the loss to the revenue so gn at, that the Govern¬ 
ment is determined to leave nothing undone to sup¬ 
press these frauds, and bring the offenders to punish¬ 
ment, and you may rest assured that the efforts now 
being made to suppress these frauds will be continued 
and constantly increased until the desired result is 
at tained. 

“You say that you never intended to violate the 
spirit of the law, and you invite an investigation of 
your character fur truth, honesty, sobriety, industry 
and peace* It is not necessary to discuss the ques¬ 
tion of yon? intentions. They are to be judged by 
ymir acts; and the establishing of an illicit distillery 
and operating it for years, us you admit, without pay¬ 
ing tax upon the product, Is conclusive evidence that 
you not only intended to violate the letter hut the 
spirit of the law* Without having a knowledge of 
your character fur truth,sobriety and industry, l deem 
it minecessiiry to disouit. I leave it to vour scnsc 
of right whether a man can be considered honest who 
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defrauds the Government of its revenue, pr peaceful 
whn, with arms in his hands, resists the enforcement 
of the law. 

u There is no disposition to enforce the law in a 
v i n d iet i v e s p i r i t, bu t, on t h e co n t ra ry, I a m ve 1 y d e- 
pirotis of inspiring the people with re-poet for the 
law and a disposition to observe it. The difficulty in 
your case is that, not satisfied with resisting the 
officers some months ago, you assisted in besieging 
them fur nearly two days and nights, in which affair 
three officers were wounded. 

“ I am glad to know that you have determined to 
abandon the business of violation of the law. but I 
am not advised of any reasons that would warrant a 
pardon in your case. 

“Very Respectfully, 

Uniinx B. It a r>i, CommmioMr* 

Morgan was subsequently arrested* and, after pay¬ 
ing the line assessed against him, and serving out his 
required term of imprisonment, he accepted the posi¬ 
tion of a deputy United States marshal; and for up¬ 
wards of two years, ho has been engaged in arresting 
his former associates—in which business he has been 
remarkably successful. Ite and Capt. Davis arc now 
sworn friends-—while at one time they were deadly 
enemies—and they now frequently operate together 
in their efforts to suppress violations of law. Davis 
says Morgan is us true a man as he ever knew, and he 
would be willing to trust him in any emergency. 

UAVlr? AND MORGAN DO TO GK0RUIA ON V RAID. 

I iv May, 1SSQ, Capt. Davis was ordered to Georgia* 
to operate against the nnionshinerapf that State, who 
had overpowered the Government officials and defied 
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them in the execution of the laws. lie declined to 
go upon such service, in I hat dangerous country, nn- 
Jr-ss permission were given him to toko Campbell 
Morgan along. His request was acceded to, and these 
two wonds'inen and scouts set out fur Towns comity, 
Georgia, to suppress a band of outlaws in that local¬ 
ity, which was headed hy one, Bill Liu rung, who is 
known in more States than one under the sobriquet of 
“King of the Moonshiners.” 

After riding over one hundred miles from Atlanta, 
directly back into the mountains of Northern Georgia, 
it was observed that no men could anywhere be seen, 
and that the farm work, such as plowing mid the like, 
was demo by the women. “ Where are all the men,” 
asked Morgan of one of those lasses who was folk w* 
iug a plow pulled by an ox, his sympathy for the 
gentler sex having been aroused by seeing them lit¬ 
erally earning their bread by the sweat of their brows, 
11 They are expecting you bins,” was the prompt reply, 
“and they’re hidin’ in the woods, or else watchin’ for 
yon at the still houses.” 

Everything connected with agricultural interests 
in these mountains bear the marks of uuthrift; poor 
stock, old-fashioned farming implements, worn out 
lands, all set forth in unmistakable language, that 
these people arc "a hundred years behind the times.” 
Capt. Davis’ remarkable story about seeing a man in 
the mountains trying to drive a hog out of bis garden 
by whet ling a cog after it in n wheel barrow—the dog 
being too poor to walk, but si ill able to do the bark¬ 
ing—is scarcely an exaggeration of the poverty of 
these mountain people. And vet they often live to 
sec the land which for them has yielded only poverty, 
trebled and quadrupled in value, after it has passed 
from their bauds into the possession of some enter- 
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prising stoc k jobber* There are fortunes in the Blue 
Ridge mountain-, beyond a doubt, but lint for the in¬ 
habitants whose wives ami daughters laise the com 
that the worthy f?j limsbund ami father converts into 
tl mountain dew/'^ 

But this lias little to tin with the subject in hand— 
moonsliining ami the capture hv Capt. Ha vis and 
Campbell. Morgan of the Bvrongs, the hi tig nf the 
moonshiners and his heirs apparent Capl. Davis, 
upon his arrival in Towns county, was put in com¬ 
ma ml of a sept ad "l - ten men, ami after the ik si rue l ion 
of a few illicit stills hv wav of getting his hand in, 
war was declared against Ikronir, whose rotslance to 
the revenue ollieers had made him famous—having 
once furred twenty nu n* who had arrested him, to re* 
lease him. Belong and Ids three sons were known to 
be lining in the woods, and were always informed of 
the approaches of the revenue force during the day by 
the vigorous blowing of hums by his wife and daugh¬ 
ter* Davis and his force consequently concealed 
themselves about tlm settlement* under covin' of the 
night, cm peeling that their game would come in to 
breakfast at day break* Their expectation* w ere well 
founded* At dawn, two men were s^en making Muir 
way to the house across the Helds* Davis' force closed 
in, and not Bill, the king, but his sous* the heirs a[u 
parent, were made prisoners of tho United .Slates 
Govern m ent. 

While the prisoners were preparing to make their 
departure, Eemng\s daughter came in and girikhly 
inquired, u Is that some of tho reserve force upon the 
hill?’* 11 Why no, 11 said one of the men, with stir* 
prise* 11 Well, I didn't know," she continued, “1 saw 

^Mountain ii another nactio fur illicit whtafey, 

10 
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a biff crowd of men coming this way with guns in 
their hands, and thought it must be some of ymMins*” 
It was bold and delicate-—this sister^ ruse to save 
her brothers. llcr mendacity was intended to create 
a stampedeof the revenue men, and give her brothers 
a eliaiico to escape. But Capt, Davis’ hearty laugh 
warned her that her scheme was of no avail, her 
brothers were hopeless prisoners. 

(.’apt. Davis 1 kind good humored treatment of these 
two sons of Berong induced them, in h ss than two 
hours, secretly to show up their own still. It was 
carefully buried in the earth, and to this day the 
people of the Borong settlement look upon Davis 
and Morgan’s discovery of it as a piece of super¬ 
human detective work. U is this faculty of winning 
the con tide nee and good will of his prisoners which 
is the secret of Davis'success. Let him rapture one 
guilty party in a community and it generally proves 
the death knell of illicit distilling in that region. 

The first stroke was now made in the Bcvong settle¬ 
ment, and it is true, though it was scarcely expected, 
that before two days had elapsed, Bill Belong, who, 
for months past, had made himself famous by resist¬ 
ing armed sqiuuls of revenue men, appointed a place 
of meeting and sent C’apL Davis word that at such a 
place and at such a time ho Would surrender. The 
meeting was held, and on the ftp me day Bill llerong, 
a diminutive, dlied up old man in appeai:mn\ came 
up for trial, before a Tnited States commissioner, at 
Blairsvillo, a little town in Northern thorgiu. This 
quondam terror of the revenue men amply justilied 
David remark when he said, " Anns to arrest Ibis 
man ! Why, I could pick him up, and carry him 
out of the mountains, on my shoulders.After the 
commissioner had read the charges to Delong, then 
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of course came the usual question, "Guilty or not 
guilty?” The response was as unusual as it was un¬ 
expected, “Guilty, if I am Imng for it/ 1 said Borong, 
without a quiver of his voice. tL I am through with 
this blockading business. It has given me a fame 
that I don’t deserve* They talk about my resistance, 
but I'll take my oath that twenty men have turned 
me loose when only my three sons cried from the 
bushes, 4 release him or we’ll shoot/ I threw forward 
my hands, and said to them, ‘off with these hand 
culls, or every man of you dies, 1 They Look them off, 
and left me there, a ml that is the way that I resisted 
the United States Government/' Davis and lk-mug 
parted—the latter under bond—warm friends. Be¬ 
long invited Davis and Morgan to come out and spend 
a week with him. promising to aid tin m materially 
in breaking up illicit stills in Towns county, 

A woman whoso husband had been under arrest, 
sent for these two officers, saving that she desired to 
inform on twenty men. “My husband has gone,” 
she said, “and twenty men wiM yo with htuxJ* 

Another woman cried, laughingly, from her door, 
as the squad was passing by, " Look here, Mr* Davis, 
I don't want you to take all the men out of this 
county. We women can’t get along without them/ 1 
After spending several weeks in destroying the 
moonshine business in Georgia, Messrs. Davis and 
Morgan returned to their regular field of labor in the 
empire State of Tennessee. 



CHAPTER XV, 


Redmond, the Outlaw, 

R ICHMOND is the best known, anti the most 
dreaded H all the moonshiners of tlie smith, 
lie is to-day, perhaps, regarded as ihc most notorious 
character in America, Just how he became so dis¬ 
tinguished is a mystery to those who know him best, 

M There i* j \ lU\e in llieitftarfrs nl mt'n, 

Which taken al tin 1 tl jud lumU an to fortune." 

In point nf fact Kedmo nd is not specially dangerous, 
nor is he, in a true sense, either brave or daring, 
Redmond was born in the northern part of South 
Carolina, not far from the base of tlie Great Smoky 
mountain??, and at this lime ah ait thirty-seven 
years of age, lie is almost entirely uneducated, but 
has a good ileal of the native cunning and shrewdness 
so common among moonshiners. Bishop Simpson 
claims that grand mountains inspire the persons who 
live near them, or among them, with grand ideas; that 
such people inherently posses minds cap ibl 1 of 
greater power, and certainly broader sweeps uf imagin¬ 
ation, than any oUvt people. The physical climbing 
of mountains, which they are po often lvtjirircd to do, 
imbues th an with the thoughts of intdl vt'ml ib-vel- 
opemont—a climbing up, as it were, from the valley 
of ignorance to tlie heights of knowledge, 

U -ilmoml, at b ^L, is a very nnlinury man, lie is 
five feet ten inches tall; is of light huihl; has bins 
eyes, and rather tight colored hair. Tor a number of 
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years he has been engaged in manufacturing moon¬ 
shine whisky in Smithem North Carolina, where he 
now resides, and until within a few weeks past, has 
successfully evaded the vigilance of the officers, Re- 
coming tired of moon shin tug, he gave it up for a 
while, ami devoted his time to farming a little tract 
of land which he owns in Ashe county. North Carolina, 
Hut he diil not continue long in this legitimate pur¬ 
suit, and again went hack to mooushimug. The offi¬ 
cers succeede d in locating his distillery, and one dark 
night crept upon Mr. Redmond, destroytd his estab¬ 
lishment ami arrested him. He is now in prison at 
Greensboro, North Carolina, He will shortly be tried, 
and, no doubt, justly punished. 

Some two or three years since, a pamphlet, pur¬ 
porting to give a correct narrative of Redmond 1 ** life 
and adventures, was given to the public, and had a 
wide sale. The writer of that work, made Redmond 
one of the most distinguished characters, for daring 
and adventure, of the nineteenth century. From per¬ 
sonal knowledge of my own, and from facts derived 
from United Stales officers in the two Garni inn.*, f 
pronounce the whole story a fabrication and a myth. 

Redmond has killed two nn n, and only two, in his 
entire career ; and when the Federal authorities get 
through with him. 1 am informed lie will he tried in 
the State courts? for murder. Generally, men's crimes 
come home to them in the end. Like all outlaws, 
Redmond has run out his career of crime, and now he 
is required to pay the penalties of his infraction of 
the laws. 

From the pamphlet above referred to, I quote a few 
paragraph*, narrating one of Redmond's adventures* 
It is, perhaps, untrue, us applied to Redmond, but it 
graphically pictures scenes which 1 myself have once 
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or twice witnessed. It re presents a moonshiner run¬ 
ning the blockade with a wagon loaded with “moun¬ 
tain dew,” and the shrewdness displayed in deceiving 
the officers, 

“One tine morning, T left our stronghold in the 
Smoky mountains, driving n stout pair of mules, 
winch were attached to a canvas covered wagon, in 
the body of which, hidden under a pile of com husks, 
were five barrels of the precious fluid. My destina¬ 
tion was Asheville, where I could find a customer for 
the liquor. The road was an ordinary mountain trail, 
and 1 drove all day without meeting any one. The 
sun was just sinking behind the mountains, when 
three men, whom I immediately recognized as deputy- 
marshals, came suddenly upon me at a cross-road. I 
was disguised with a beard and butternut clot lies so 
effectually that my dearest friend would not have 
recognized me; and although my heart throbbed a 
little faster as the three horsemen approached, I was 
outwardly calm and collected, and regarded them 
curiously as they drew nearer. Their uniform was 
concealed under heavy cloaks; hut their holsters con¬ 
tained pistols, and they had Winchester repeating 
rifies thrown over their shoulders My wagon had 
nothing suspicions about it. The fly was up, and the 
shucks looked very innocent. When they reached 
me they drew their horses to one side, and the leader 
of the party, whose name was Crowder, accosted me 
as follows: 

“ llowdy, neighbor?” 

“ Howdy, gentlemen?” I replied, touching my hat. 
“Powerful fine weather we'uns are licvin !” 

“ Ves," said one of the marshals. 

] reined up my mules, and Crowder again took up 
the conversation. 
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“Can you tell me,'* lie said, “ where we can get some 
whisky? We are strangers in tins freotion, and are 
dry as herrings,” 

“Gentlemen,” I replied, still imitating the uncouth 
twang of the crackers, u whisky is mitey hard to git. 
Thar’s so nieny uv these liyar dep'ty marshals ’round 
that wo'uns are ’fraicl to tech the pesky stuff.” 

At this they all laughed, and Crowder continued: 
11 1 believe the marshals do create considerable dis¬ 
turbance among you occasionally, but we dun’t want 
to buy much—just enough to fill our Masks,” 

“Well, now, gentlemen,” I said, with ft cunning 
leer, “you can’t prove it by me that yonhtns burnt 
marshals!” 

“They laughed again, louder than before, and one 
of the marshals denied that they were revenue officers, 
s * You know all about these illicit distilleries,” said 
Crowder, “ and 1 believe you’ve got blockade liquor 
hidden under those shucks,” 

“ Well, now, gentlemen,” I said, with a look of sur¬ 
prise, “ you'll ns hcv hit the nail right on the head, I 
hev got a lectio moonshine liyar, and I run ft powerful 
risk in conveyin’ hit; but hit’s only a few gallon that 
I use for my stomach’s sake. 1 more’ll believe that 
you are revhme officers ; but you seem tolerbul clever, 
and if you 5 uns will promise not to say anythin' about 
it, I’ll let you hev a little*” 

“This frank confession of mine rather staggered 
them, but 1 saw that it threw them off the scent, and 
still laughing, they produced their Masks, 1 had a 
jug containing about three gallons under the wagon 
seat, and taking this out I filled their buttles and 
handed lhem back. Crowder offered to pay for the 
liquor, but with assumed cunning 1 answered him 
that the acceptance of money for the liquor would lay 
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me 1 iabLo to arrest. At Ihd v i n vitation I drank witli 
them, and then whipping up my mules, drove on, 
having completely hoodwinked them by this shrewd 
trick. I sold my liquor in Asheville, made some nec¬ 
essary purchases and rear lied the mountain again 
without further adventure. Afterwards I made many 
similar trips, and always with success.” 



CHAPTER XVI. 


Raiding Incidents and Anecdotes. 

O N Puncheon creek, in Allen county, Kentucky, 
and only a few mil**® from the Tennessee border, 
there lived a peculiar old character known as “ Si ” 
Woods. He was at this time about fifty*five years of 
litre, tail!, lean, and very sprightly for one of his years. 
He was a man of good sense, and was rarely 
caught napping. For more than a dozen years, the 
marshal* and revenue officers bad been in search of 
“Si," but some how never could catch up with him. 
lie was too wary and shrewd to he trapped. Many 
times they had gone to his house, late at nigh t, expect¬ 
ing to find him, but old Si, like the Irishman^ Ilea, 
was “ uiver them” 

In the month of March, I SSI, learning that old Si 
was still running his illicit distillery, I organized a 
party with the di-termination to catch him if possible, 
and also destroy his distillery. To accomplish our 
undertaking, we came in upon him from the Tenues* 
see side, just the opposite direction from the one 
usually taken by the raiders. This denouement was 
successful. We got into the neighborhood without 
the blowing of a single horn, and we even reached old 
Si’s cabin without being discovered by any one, not 
even by a watch dog. 

The house in which old Si lived was an old log 
cabin, with a chimney at one end which was con¬ 
structed out of wood and mortar. As our party crept 
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stealtli My towards the cabin, although it was quite 
(lark, the outline of a man was clicovered on the side 
of the chimney, perhaps ten feet from the ground 
This individual had evidently been on the top of the 
house, perhaps looking out for breaker*. It was old Si, 
How he got up there I cannot imagine, Kseemed as 
if he had dropped down from the clouds. He Intel 
either been expecting its, and was perched up there 
on the' outlook, or w o had gotten too close to the cabin 
before we were discovered, for him to have escaped, 
and he thought he might evade us by hiding on the 
roof Observing can* mar approach, he leaped to the 
ground, almost dropping into the amid of Cupt. ] I fill* 
eiiiighm. who had discovered ins whereabouts, and 
was on a rapid run towards the house. We were not 
long in finding out that this was the veritable old 
L Si " himself; and having the* famous st boss ,s of the 
Puncheon moons]liners in nor power at last, wc de¬ 
termined to 1ml 1 him, at all hazards. 

inside the cabin, a dance was under way. The 
cracked and irregular notes of a single fiddle, and the 
shullling and treading of the heavy bunted moon¬ 
shiner*, could he heard at a considerable distance, en¬ 
livened by the lulld, yet iodist i net cry of the prompter, 
* [ swing yer pardnerg,” Wo rushed to the front door, 
slmml it op 01 suddenly, and thru ding our carbines 
at the crowd ihruugh the opr-ning, announced that wo 
were United States oiEcials, and proposed to take a 
hand in the fun. You never heard sounds, or saw 
movements, slop so quickly, as they did there that 
night, in old *■ Si’s * T ball-room on Puncheon creek. 
Tlu i c hi fiddler's how came to a stand-still while half¬ 
way drawn across the strings, as though his arm had 
been stuckcii with paralysis. Tbt? dancers remained 
in the self same places they occupied when the music 
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abandoned them. The persons fitting on the beds 
around lho walls of the cnbm, and in front of the 
large fireplace. jumped hi their feet and stood rigid as 
sfattu's, A Ungi < t h e r t li c re v el ers | j resi> 1 i tei1 a n a \ ipear- 
nnre too ludicrous to imagine. But we “ had the 
(Imp on them,” as they say in moonshine parlance, 
and although there Acre twenty-three men in the 
house, some cir wlmm were ammb ami wo had hut 
eight, they quietly submitted and gave \\< no trouble. 

braving live im n at the house U> guard the dancers, 
and allow none of them to go outside the building, 
the other three started off to hunt the still, which wad 
supposed to he in u hollow near the daaeers^ eahin. 
After sea rrl dug for .an hour nr. mom, the d bit He ry was 
found and destroyed in short order, and a ten gallon 
keg of whisky was taken to the lmns*>. After golling 
old ^ Si ” ready to depart, and being in readiness to 
mount our horses ourselves, all of the dancers were 
treated from the keg, and the balance poured upon 
the ground* Thereupon we left the revelers in the 
bo-t of Imnior, and as we rode away in the darkness., 
a number of voices cried out, u don’t forget to come 
and see us again. ,J 

AN EAST TENNESSEE RAID, 

In the early spring of a raiding parte, of six¬ 

teen well armed men, left Knoxville for Hancock 
county in the vicinity of Cumberland Gap, where 
three States corner. I Revenue Agent George W* At¬ 
kinson, and Deputy Collector William JC Cooper, 
were in command of t be parly. The creeks and rivers 
were all swolh u, which very greatly interfered with 
the movements of the raiders* The rivers of East 
Tennessee, with the 1 exception of the IhilsUm and 
French Broad, were narrow, deep and turbulent, atul 
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consequently are difficult, and indeed dangerous to 
ein^s, when (hey arc on their *' liiglio” as the ferry¬ 
men term a rise of the water. We had ridden per¬ 
haps one hundred miles before we reached Powell's 
river, which we found almost out of its hanks* The 
ferryman, of course, refused lo undertake to trans¬ 
fer us across, or to allow us to use the boat ourselves. 
The stream at this point was quite narrow,and rather 
than give up the raid, Mr. Atkinson, who was riding 
a mule, agreed to cross first, and if he got over safely, 
the rest were to follow. After removing his overcoat, 
boots, and other heavy garments, and fastening them 
securely to his saddle, ho forced liis mule into the 
river, and over it ho swam almost like a flash. Some 
of the more timid of (he party hesitated, hut rather 
than lie called cowards, all of them ventured into the 
stream, and crossed over in safety. All, however, 
were ringing wet up to the armpits* During the day, 
we swain that little river seven times, without acci¬ 
dent or injury to either raiders or animals. 

Late in the afternoon, we rode up to the southern 
shore of the Clinch river, which was likewise on a 
bf/i) *u. It was running at lhe rate of pcvliajis teu to 
twelve miles to the hour, at the point of crossing and 
was full nf driftwood. V\> to this time we had ridden 
about fine hundred and fifty miles, and were in the 
vicinity of several moonshine distilleries, which were 
situated in the mountains, just beyond the river, 
i low to get over \v;n the question before us; and it 
was by no means an easy one to solve. To go back 
would be cowardly and disgraceful; and to go forward 
was, apjiarently, iinpassible. 

We consulted the ferryman as to the propriety of 
crossing, and offered him $10 to set us over. He 
refused. The horse boat was accessible—being tied to 
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a saplingnear by, but the canoe was on the other side of 
tlie ri ver. We oHero 1 1 the fe vry man So tr» s w I macloss 
the stream and bring over the canoe* As before, he do- 
dined, with the additional remark that lie would not 
do so foolish a thing for SI00 in gold. A vote was 
now taken on the ipLestion of going forward or re¬ 
treating, and two to one voted to return to Knoxville. 
An earnest colloquy followed, and the charge of “cow- 
ard '’ was 11 1 ruw n on t aga 1 ns t thoso w ho < 1 csi red to 
abandon the raid, which was by them earnestly re¬ 
pelled* Finally, Mr* Atkinson, who was an expert 
swimmer, proposed to strip the horses of their saddle 
and other fixtures, get on his mule, swim the river, 
and the men on the shore could force the horses to 
follow, Thu object in thus crossing was to get tho 
horses over, and lie could return with the canoe and 
transfer the men. This plan was agreed to, and after 
removing everything but his under-garments, al¬ 
though it was biting cold, he climbed upon the hack 
of the inula and plunged into the surging stream. It 
was apparent foolhardiness, but the success of tho 
raid depended on crossing that river then and there, 
and he did not intend to bo driven buck by any such 
impediments as the Clinch river, however high it 
might be* All of the horses were stripped of their 
saddles and bridles, and driven after the mule, which 
had by this time, gotten well out into the stivam. 
As soon as the mule got into the strong current, which 
was mingled with driftwood, he. in accordance with 
bis mu Irish nature, struck off down stream, groaning 
as if be expected every moment to be his last* The 
current was so swift that Mr. Atkinson was several 
times washed off the back of tho mule, but maintain¬ 
ing, the while, full presence of mind, lie clung to the 

11 
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neck of the animal, and when the driftwood would 
allow it, ho would throw himself again upon the 
mule’s back. The horses were all in a huddle groan¬ 
ing horridly, and following immediately in the rear 
of his muloship, which had now become accustomed 
to the situation, and was swimming lustily for the 
other shore. 

11 w as da n ge rou s, b a t at the same time i n te res ting 
and amusing to see horses, mule, and man all piled 
up together, now on top of the driftwood, and again 
underneath, all but their heads, and all swimming, as 
it were, for life and the other shore. Jly-nnd-hy they 
landed in n thicket of trees and underbrush, nearly, 
or quite a half-mile below where they entered the 
stream. In a few minutes, Mr. Atkinson, half frozen, 
got into the canoe and was not long in transferring 
all of the party across the surging Clinch, in comfort 
and safety. 

h DAVE” rSEiiUY, A VIRGINIA OUTLAW, LOSES IIIS LIFE. 

On Black Water crock, and Newman’s Ridge, in 
Hancock county, Tennessee, there lives a peculiar 
race, or rather a mixture of races of peoples. They 
are melungens, or mongrels, and were perhaps origin¬ 
ally Spundiurds, Indians, Negroes, and White men. 
They are of medium stature, have straight hair, dark 
skins, and in point of education and refinement, are 
but little above the Hottentots or Foeje’s. They have 
intermarried to such an extent that they are nearly 
all related. In this locality, a score or more of mur¬ 
ders have been committed since the war, and the local 
courts have never attempted to bring the guilty par¬ 
ties to justice. Indeed the local officers are powerless 
to execute the laws. One, 11 Dun ” Collins, killed his 
mother and two brothers, and no one even proposed 
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his arrest, until our posse surrounded his house and 
took him prisoner after desperate resistance, which 
well nigh cost him !m life. 

In raiding this section, I counted sixty-two old 
still-houses, which had been destroyed by Government 
officers, during the two or three years preceding our 
visit, and yet, before our party got through this creek 
and rigo, we cut up ten or a dozen more. 

From the source to the mouth of Black water creek, 
is eighteen or twenty miles, and in passing along this 
creek wo were bushwhacked by the moonshiners at 
five different points, in which two of our men were 
slightly wounded, and the top of the writer’s hat was 
literally shot away. 

On a little stream, called Sulphur branch, not far 
from the seat of justice of Hancock county, our party 
rode up to a moonshine distillery and promptly sur- 
ro u n ded i L T h re e me n we re fou n d w i th i n—a j u s ti ce 
of the peace, a constable, and “ Dave ” Berry, a fugi¬ 
tive from Lee county, Virginia, who had murdered 
two men, and for whom a large reward was offered by 
the authorities of Virginia. We commanded them to 
surrender, which they at once did quite gracefully It 
was, however, noticed that Berry, who was a very 
large man, looked grum and surly, and we therefore 
kept our eyes on him, lest he might take some undue 
advantage of us. 

About the time we had completed the destruction 
of the distillery apparatus. Berry went back to the 
bed, in the rear end of the still-house, turned down 
the quilt, and picked up something which shone like 
silver, on account of its exceeding brightness. Deputy 
Marshal “Ike” \V right, a small-sized, but fearless 
man, who was standing near Berry, detected him in 
his treachery, and at once called out to him to drop 
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whatever ho held in his hand, at the same time aim¬ 
ing his Henry rifle nt Berry's breast. Berry at once 
realized the seriousness of the situation, and dropped 
a weapon on the ground* This Wright picked up. and 
found to be a large bovvie knife, sharp on both edges, 
and a very formidable instrument fur use in close 
quarters* While Wright was yet in a stooping posi¬ 
tion, Berry sprang upon him, and a hand-to-hand 
struggle commenced, We were all afraid to interfere, 
knowing that Wright’s gun was loaded, and every 
moment expected him to shoot Bound and round 
the room they tussled, Wright and Berry holding 
death grips to opposite ends of the rifle* Several 
times our men attempted to rush on Berry, and fell 
him with the butts of our pieces, but Wright, who 
was seeking a chance to shoot Berry, called to us to 
stand back, lest be, through accident, might kill one of 
us. The excitement now was terrible, and each one 
oF the raiders was waiting an opportunity to either 
strike or shoot Berry. Berry clung to Wright’s gun, 
and struggled to wrest it from him, Several times we 
called to Berry to desist, telling him that if he kept 
on wc would be compelled to kill him. But Berry 
gave no heed to our warnings, and continued the light, 
Wright was, by this time, getting exhausted, and 
fearing that Berry might succeed in wresting the rifle 
from Wright and then empty its chargee into Wright 
and us, 11 Bud ” Lindsay seised a favorable moment 
and fired* Berry full dead. Ills bead having been 
almost entirely carried away by the charge from the 
Springfield rifle. 

The justice of the peace, who was a witness to the 
entire occurrence, at Deputy Collector Cooper's request, 
issued warrants of arrest, for Lindsay and Wright, 
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anti the constable, who was also a witness of the hom¬ 
icide, executed the process on the spot.. 

After all our posse had delivered up our guns to the 
peace officer, the cases wove regularly called and tried, 
and the prisoners acquitted and discharged from 
custody* 

This narrative sounds like fiction, yet every word 
of it is true. The justice ol the peace and the de¬ 
ceased Derry, were the owners and the operators of the 
distillery* The constable had me rely called in pass¬ 
ing the distillery, to get a dram, and therefore, in 
point uf fact, as Cousin Fenix would say, had no in¬ 
terest it. Both the Squire and const aide were ar¬ 
rested and escorted, noUns vohm, to Knoxville, and 
there into the United States Court, where the Vquire 
was convicted of the oifensc charged to him, while the 
constable was liberated, with an admonition to be 
careful in future where he imbibed drams of moon¬ 
shine whisky. 

The day following Berry’s death, a party of forty- 
three men pursued us, proposing, uf course, to release 
the prisoners, and avenge the killing of their friend 
Berry, Having had a bunt twenty-four hours start of 
them* they did not get nearer to ns than about twenty 
miles* After following our hail for perhaps fifty 
miles, they perceived the uselessness of further pur* 
suit, gave up the chase, and returned to their homes 
—while we, in blissful ignorance of their existence 
and intentions, continued on to Knoxville* 

a Of*D TULL colic/ 1 

Xo part of Kentucky, for the period from IS65 to 
l*7b, bore a more lawless repute than J-——county, 
Nearly all the local and State laws were resisted and 
nullified* Of course the Federal laws, there indig- 
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nantly termed those “d—d Yankee usurpations,” 
were hooted at. The people lip there, for a time, ran 
away several officials connected with the levying and 
collecting of taxes, and refused to elect, or allow to he 
elected, any successors to perform such public duties. 
They waged bloody wars, y’clept feuds between fami¬ 
lies and septs among themselves. They lired houses, 
hay stacks and barns, by the score. They poisoned 
sheep, cattle and hogs, and were “liberal” with clubs, 
bowie knives, revolvers and shot guns. It would be 
a modest estimate to say that less than fifty men, in 
this county, in the period mentioned, “died with 
their boots on.” They murdered the county judge. 
They tried to murder, and wounded and ran off the 
circuit judge. So the ruffianly element had things 
dntirely their own way. 

About 1*77 and 1S7S, affairs in this county became 
the subject of anxious consideration to the Governor 
and State exccuti ve officers. These matters also forced 
themselves upon the Legislature. Neighboring States 
made gentle remonstrances as to the scandal. Hot 
missives, as “hot” as politeness and diplomatic lan¬ 
guage would allow, came from Washington City, from 
those in authority there, inveighing as to the manner 
that Federal officers and interests were mistreated in 
that county. 

The Governor at last intimated, that if there was 
not immediate reform, he would send a judge and 
prosecuting attorney and sheriff, from Louisville or 
elsewhere, to enforce the laws. The people returned 
the answer that such imported officials would not 
live to reach the county seat. 

Disgusted at such conduct and language, the Legis¬ 
lature quickly made an appropriation to cover the ex¬ 
pense, and the Governor requested a circuit judge, 
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and an attorney, to proceed there, hold courts, and 
enforce the law. The Adjutant General at the same 
time provided and dispatched there, fully armed and 
equipped, a body of State soldiers (militia), to protect 
the court and court house, and jail; all of which these 
furious men had threatened to demolish. Men con¬ 
stantly “under anus' 5 and ready for action at a few 
seconds 1 notice, occupied the court house yard. A 
detachment of soldiers, with loaded pieces, were 
drawn up in the court, close to the judge, jury, prose¬ 
cuting attorney, and testifying witnesses, to at once 
repress interference with the course of justice. This 
extra court held, 1 am informed, two sessions there, 
and struck terror into the lawless—very many, if not 
all of whom left the county for the county's good. 
So, now, the law is administered there by their own 
proper officers, and peace and order reign. 

Such having been the contempt shown to the State 
laws, it need hardly be said here that United States 
laws and interests were laughed at and trampled 
u po n. A n y o n c w ho w uu 1 d pres ume to exp re as a w i s h 
to support the General Government, would be re¬ 
garded a&u lunatic, and he would be fortunate, indeed, 
if he esea pcd with u nerac ked bones + 

Moon shining was looked upon and practiced as a 
proper, legitimate and meritonous occupation. In 
consequence, the besotted condition of the people be¬ 
came terrifying. Crowds of men, and numbers of 
women, were half drunk, or whole drunk, most <>f the 
lime. 

The frauds vi [Km the revenue, and the impudent 
front put on, by illicit distillery and vendors, at last 
aroused the authorities at Washington. Directions 
were given to revenue officers in Kentucky, to pay 
special attention to men and matters in that county. 
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Men, horses, arms, time, ami money, were not to be 
spared; only the laws, and the interests, and honor of 
the Government, were to be vindicated. 

One of the most brazen and long continued trans¬ 
gressors was an individual locally welt known as 
“Old liill Cole, 55 lie was a chronic ’stiller. Ho 'stilled 
constantly, and far back, long before the rebellion, 
when it was allowable without bond or tax. He 
stilled much during the rebellion. He lilled his own 
wallet fatlj T , while 11 wetting the throats/* and filling 
the canteens of the very many who came to him, 
mostly soldiers, now Confederates, anon Pectorals* lie 
made a trade of “atkining,'* and stuck to it 
But evil days at last came for Mr. Cole* Ills loca¬ 
tion and house had the unwanted and unwished 
honor of visit after visit from Uncle Sam’s revenue 
people; but he always gave them the slip. As he 
said himself, “this wheascl always sleeps with one 
eye open.' 5 At last Mr* Wood Lyttle, a revenue man, 
watched all day and night near Cole’s cabin. Satis- 
lied that he was in the house, Mr, Lyttle charged on 
and into it, early in the day. He got sight of the 
man, and pursued him closely as he ran away. To 
avoid arrest the fugitive took to a hole, a real, veritable 
hole, which he had prepared in the ground about two 
h u n d red yarc 1 s b <. h i n d h t s h ouse. M r. I*,y t tl e co i n m a n - 
ded him to come out. But old Bill only replied, “ If 
you want me, come in and take me out.” Going in there 
was no easy, and certainly no safe matter, as the en¬ 
trance was narrow, and Cole was reputed to he armed to 
the teeth all the time. Mr. Lyttle, at last, prepared 
to kindle a fire over the hole, and thus smoke, singe, or 
burn him out. But Coie-s “old woman/’ as a wife is 
termed in that section, now came forward. Slic prayed 
the oiliccrs not to do that* They consented to heron- 
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tering the hole, and Peeing what she could do with her 
u old mans' 1 the phrase for a husband in mountain 
parlance. She returned in a few minutes, hut the 
Officers spurned the articles o] agreement she brought 
them. She again entered the hole. In a short time 
she emerged, bringing with her a revolver and shut 
gun. Shortly thereafter old Bill came out, was 
promptly 11 ironed." was marched away, and was duly 
introduced to a United Slates criminal judge, who 
recommended for lL Bill ,+ a ^retreat,” for a protracted 
time, in a certain public institution where lodgings, 
food, attendance, tVc. ? are given free. Lot us hope 
* £ Bill” Cole was a wiser, and also a boiler man, when 
the jailer bade him "good by, and and safe journey 
home,” after the term of his sentence had expired. 

14 TIG JOCK” MEREDITH. 

Edmonson, Whitley and Alien counties, Kentucky, 
seem to he now, at this present writing, the favorite 
locality of " moonshiners.” Nowhere else south of 
the Ohio is it carried on as here. Elsewhere it seems 
to be getting rooted out, but here it still grows and 
Nourishes. The place the natives say is “tempta¬ 
tions” for illicit -stilling. The forests are so ox ten¬ 
sive, the thickets are so numerous and dense, the 
water is so excellent and plentiful, corn so cheap, 
help is so easily obtained, and last, but not least, the 
consciences or the people there are so liberal and 
elastic, that going into the distilling line seems al¬ 
most natural. 

Of the counties named, Edmonson appears to he 
ahead of the others in muonshimng. So the State 
head revenue officer had his eyes and cars continually 
turned in the direction of Edmonson. Matters there 
gave him and his predecessors in office much concern. 
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His assistants li rt ve, time and again, been dU pat died 
there, and made ban la of men, and even women, en¬ 
gaged in the nefarious manufacture and traffic* 

There are two families in Edmonson county who 
have been notorious for illicit distilling—the San¬ 
derses and Merediths* The very names of the male 
members of these two families would brand them as 
a peculiar people* For example, of the Sanders tribe, 
I mention s * 111 in key Jim,’’ “ Lord Bill,” “ George 
Wash/’ “Humpy John," “Gabc” “Sam Ned” “John 
Ned/ 111 Veitchil,” “Sell/* “Big Tom/ 1 “Little Tom, 1 * 
“Big Jim,” il Little Jim/' and 1 Beeler/’ Among the 
Merediths we meet “ Pig Jock,” “ Pete Jock/* “John 
Jock/' “ Black Bill/ 1 “Bill Fed,” “Tom Fed," “Joe 
Jock/’ “Jack Wallace” and “Joe Wallace” Many 
personages of these surnames have made their ap¬ 
pearances before Fnited States courts. 

A n; o te d ni e in 1 >e r of 11 1 e Me red i tb fa m i l y is n o w i n 
“free lodgings” at Louisville, upon the usual charge 
of 'biiUuuj. This individual claims his true name is 
“Charlie” Meredith, but he answers best and quick¬ 
est to the euphonious appellation of “ Pig Jock*” In 
appearance he is a perfect type of the moonshiner. 

His habits, language, conduct and calling (?) were 
long a matter of regret to the revenue officers* Many, 
many times, they—kind, good hearted men—endeav¬ 
ored to “have a chew, or a drink” with him, and 
tmh him be a wiser and better citizen ; but for years 
he managed to elude their company, precepts- and as* 
sistance. They were in torture at their failures to 
“take him in out of the cold/’ and teach him better 
ways of living* 

So early in May, ISSt, they made a special expedi¬ 
tion to a place a few miles from l£ Pig Jock's ” reputed 
head quarters. 1 say “ reputed,” because he changed 
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his whereabouts so often; and always at once, when 
he heard the H revenues” were about. Then he made 
his home with the owls and hats in caves, or with 
foxes and wild cats in the densest fastnesses in the 
woods. Hr disputed tenancy in the trees with hawks 
and buzzards. It is even said he became amphibious; 
that at such “hot” limes lie did not disdain to merge, 
or immerse, liis “corporation” in Xolin river—no 
part of him being in the air but his cranium, and 
that concealed by overhanging hushes or treo roots. 

The officers passed “ Pig Jock's ” home, as if they 
did not concern themselves a limit it nr him. Put they 
did, U and he, in fact, were their main objectives in 
entering the county. They passed on to another 
house, and arrested the inhabitant of it. Then they 
summoned a neighbor, one whom they knew to be 
intimate with 11 Pig Jock, n ami who would tell him 
all, and made him u special bailiff to execute a sub¬ 
poena on the witnesses against one of the men they 
had arrested. The subpiemi commanded the persons 
named in it to appear in Howling Green, some forty 
miles distant, before the Ih S commissioner the next 
day at ten o’clock a. m. This special bail ill, as had 
been expected, communicated all these facts to “ Pig 
Jock,” and he thereon at once quitted one of his 
11 holes ” and proceeded to his still-house, well assured 
the officer were now far off on the road to Bowling 
Green with the prisoners 

The three ulliccis, Messrs. 1 lethcrington, Stotts and 
Clarke, mounted and rode, as publicly ;h possible, on 
tlie road towards Bowling Girvm They rode on, and 
on, and on, past the cleavings, and deep into the 
woods, where no human eye was on them. Then 
they dismounted and hitched their jaded animals, 
and took a sleep, much needed by all of them, men 
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and beasts. So soon as refreshed, and darkness had 
set in, they returned as expeditions !y and as pri* 
vatrdy as possible, to the vary near neighborhood of 
14 Tig look’s” still-house. They hid their horses in a 
thicket, ami then took position as near as could safely 
be to “Pig Jock’s” whisky factory—one of them 
crawled to and into the house. The still had been 
removed, but all the other machinery and materials 
were there* The trio concluded to conceal themselves 
and watch for the object of their search to return. 
Early on Sunday, “Pig Jock ” appeared, with an axe, 
and a brand of fire in his bands, and entered his 
still-house* After a short time ho came out and went 
about a quarter of a mile into the timber, where he 
lifted out from behind a ledge of rocks his hidden 
copper stillj and carried it hack to the still-house. 
The officers had him all the time in view* He re¬ 
placed the still and kindled sx fire under it* He then 
went on with the regular work and workings of his 
distillery. Then the officers cautiously approached 
and entered the still-house. They were inside before 
lie saw them* He heard a salute, “throw up your 
hands, 1 ’ and on looking at the speaker, found a ColPs 
Navy pointing directly at him, and within a few 
feet of his face* 14 Pig Jock ” had the good sense to 
surrender without making the racket he had often 
sworn he would do before giving up to the ff revenues.” 
lie w as escorted to Bowling Green, where he received 
the consideration of the resident l\ S. commissioner, 
and thence to Louisville, where he now vegetates in 
the jail, to he made acquainted, doubtless, in due 
time and manner, with one of Uncle Sam*s grand ju¬ 
ries, a traverse jury, and a judge. 
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Raiding incidents and Anecdotes.—Coxusucp. 

I N October, 1877, Mr, E, F, Madden, of Louisville, 
a corrrspcmdc n t of I T*i rper*s If wkhf, at the instance 
of the proprietors of that enterprising journal, accom¬ 
panied a raiding party into several of the southern 
cou n t i os of K c n t n ck y. 0 n In s re t u v n home, h o \vvo t e 

a full report of his observations ami adventures to 
Harper, appropriately illustrated. I quote a portion 
of the article : 

u Leaving Louisville early one evening, we set out 
fur Harden enmity, arriving at Elizabethtown a while 
before the interesting hour when ehmch-yards arc 
supposed to yawn. Lunching first, we then awakened 
the proprietor of a lively stable, and procured the 
three best horse? ho could idler. Half nn hour after 
our party left E. town, ns its inhabitants are pleased 
to designate tlndr pretty village, fi.r a point twenty 
miles distant, the moon shone brightly through the 
trees, the air was mild, and balmy, and sufficient 
wind moved to make traveling by horse as pleasant 
as possible. As we galloped mi towards our destina¬ 
tion, however, and in two hours after starting, the 
wind increased, the moon became partly obscured by 
fast Unating clouds, and large drops of rain IV-11 ever 
and anon. Tin?-** continued to grow largo in size un¬ 
til, at ha lb past three, quite a sharp shower tv as m 
progress* hiding now became decidedly disagreeable. 
A miserable rocky road added to the discomfort lirsfc 
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brought on by the rain and darkness. The horses 
ceased galloping and picked their way along in a 
quick walk. The moon disappeared entirely, and 
darkness most intense enshrouded the earth* We 
could hardly distinguish each ether, and having en¬ 
tered a forest several miles in length, full of narrow, 
winding paths, tail thick trees, and overhanging 
vines, and bus lies of all descriptions, were compelled 
to proceed with exceeding care and caution, 

l * Deputy Marshal Wyatt rode a white horse, the 
writer a bay, and Deputy Marshal Whitaker a gray. 
In order that all could keep together, Mr. Wyatt went 
in front, hoping that the other two could always 
perceive his white horse. For a time we were enabled 
to do this, but by-and-by, as the darkness grew deeper, 
not even this animal’s snowy color could be seen. 
The path we were following led through creeks, up 
and down hills, through brush, through briers, and 
across fields, forests and meadows. Thus seventeen 
miles were passed before halting. When a stop was 
made, the gray signs of daylight were appearing in 
the eastern horizon. The rain poured clown as inces¬ 
santly as ever, and the three of us were drenched 
through and through. Changing horses we went for¬ 
ward once more, anxious to reach the still*bouse for 
which we had started, before day had fairly come. By 
some mischance the wrong road was taken, and after 
traveling in all twenty-two miles, a Second halt was 
ordered. Day had now appeared, and, lest we should 
be seen by moonshiners, the marshals thought it best 
to find shelter* 

“ Observing an old fanner feeding hogs, we signaled 
to him, and on his coming up to within a few yards 
of us, Mr. Whitaker asked for shelter for man and 
beast. The old gentleman did not seem particularly 
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desirous of complying, and the others dismounting, 
ordered him to move aside and allow them to pass. 
He obeyed, and shortly afterward we were before a 
warm fire, and our beasts under a warm cover. Break¬ 
fast eaten, the old man, a Mr. Gibson, was asked 
whether there were any still-houses in his section. 
He answered that there were, but declined to locate 
them, saying he might involve himself in trouble by 
so doing. Persuasion was of no avail, reward was 
likewise inafFective, and the only alternative before 
us was to try bis son. The youth proved only a chip 
off the old block. Not caring to dally more, the mar¬ 
shals produced pistols and told young Gibson to 
mount and lead them to the nearest still-house* He 
obeyed, very reluellantly, going to a place four-aad-a- 
hnlf miles distant in the midst of a heavy wood, 
There he drew rein, and remarked, 1 1 think it's light 
close,’ referring to the location of a still-house. All 
dismounted, and, creeping forward soon observed a 
light smoke curling gracefully upward from a deep 
ravine. Another peep showed a still-house, beside 
which sat a man whittling a stick. and occasionally 
stirring a fire. The pattering of the rain drowned 
the noise of our approaching footsteps, and not until 
the three men stood before him, did the solitary one 
seem apprised of their coining. Mr. Whitaker’s voice 
first startled him. The marshal said, before he him¬ 
self was seen, and as the moonshiner sat whittling, 
‘stranger, how are you V 

“Leaping to his feet, the other cried, in tones of as¬ 
tonishment, ‘the devil.’ 

*“ Oh, no,’ said the officer, Whitaker, Louisville,— 
Marshal for Uncle Sam, you know. My friends, Mr. 

Moonshiner, Wyatt and Mr.-, all true blue, you 

bet.' 
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'* The fellow was too astonished to utter a worth lie 
gazed at those before him for five minutes, anti then, 
turning his eyes on Mr. Wyatt, bellowed out, ‘Oh, say, 
you’ve watched the wrong fellow, I swear you have, 
by gosh l I'm innocent, Indeed I am, Mister* I'll 
bet twenty dollars, and it's all I’ve got, that I can 
prove my innocence to any man around here. Yes I 
can, by gosh/ 

414 No doubt, no doubt/ said Mr. Wyatt, * but can you 
show me a man about here that hasn't got something 
to do with stilling?' 

4i Before an answer could be given, Mr. Whitaker 
suddenly ejaculated, £ Behind the barrels, boys, here's 
more coming/ 

“ We were hidden in an instant. 

11 Mr. Whitaker said, 1 Here, you moonshiner, dare 
give those fellows a sign, and I'll bullet (shoot) you I 
If they're engaged here, motion with your left hand.' 

(I The prisoner did not comply. 

S1 Mr, Whitaker cried, * Quick, quick, now. Is either 
of them connected here or not/ 

£t * Yes, th one on the left, the other is not/ 

11 The two individuals continued to approach. When 
within pistol range, the two marshals sprang up sud¬ 
denly, and bade them * throw up your bauds, and come 
forward/ They answered, * \vc have no weapons, and 
will surrender/ The three were Hum searched, and 
told to sit down and await the coining of more, An 
hour later young Gibson, 1 he guide, and a stranger, 
came in view. At the sight of Gibson, the first pris¬ 
oner, Frank Carter, and the one he had pointed out as 
concerfted) n the i 11 icit wurk, con fe rrc< 1 U >gether a few 
moments, Shortly after,Carter burst forth in a violent 
torrent of abuse, cursing Gibson and his family, in the 
vilest language, and calling on God to give him an op- 
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poi’tu n i (y to th rash h i m - Hi s com pan ion, a beardloss 
youth, Silas Pc mile ton by name, said : 

'* [ Clay Gibson is mad with both of Us, Ho piloted 
you men Ik ro f and as I live, and as God lives above 
me, he had belter kill me now I He'd better get evi¬ 
dence to hang me, too, for, as I hope to get my liberty, 
I’m coining hack to make him die for ibis, i am, so 
help me God. 1 1 I’ve a notion to do it now/ said 
Carter, 

“ Gibson grasped the revolver of the writer from 
w i t hi n Jus overcoat poc ue t. 11 i s fare was as w hi fee as 
a sheet. He looked at his enemies and said. 1 Von ac¬ 
cuse me wrongfully'* I did not give you away- Say 
what you please. Carter, about me, but speak of the 
old folks again as you did just now, and PU lay you 
out, though I hang as high as the tree tops* Mind, 
now, mind, I say, for my blood is up, and you’d better 
take care. 1 

11 ‘tjuiet, ijuiet, both of you.' put in Mr, Whitaker. 
‘Carter, hush. Young fellow, leave at once.' 

“ Gibson then walki d away, the others sending afte r 
him a torrent of abuse. 

“ Noun had arrived by this time, and no other moon¬ 
shiners having made tin ir appearance* the uflieers de¬ 
molished the still* numerous barrels of mash ami beer f 
a lot of corn n eal, a bed whereon a sentinel had been 
accustomed to sleep, and all the appliances generally 
used in the manufacture of moonshine- The man 
who had last come up, gave his name as Daniel Rob¬ 
erts Greggston. He was made prisoner* and told to 
follow the others. Cnggstun said he was under 
promise to appear before a civil court, next day, to 
answer the charge of arson. The others substantiated 
this, but the marshals compelled him to accompany 
them notwithstanding their assertions. The youth, 
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ivho had come up with Pendleton, gave his name as 
George Carter, lie seemed to be a bom fool and was 
suffered to depart in peace. The remainder were 
pi ace d toge t h e i\ a n d a 11 th en ga 1 lo ped a way to another 
still-house, the location of which the officers had been 
informed of. 

“ Before speaking of this adventure, a description 
of the previous still-house should be given* Its situ¬ 
ation was in the most desolate, dreary T out-of-the-way 
spot imaginable* In the heart of a dense forest, at. 
the base of two hills, almost mountains they were. 
Under a dill* and surrounded by tail, thick limbed 
trees, and innumerable bushes and brambles, were 
the still and its accoutrements. The tell-tale smoke 
alone gave indication of its presence,and by this were 
the officers guided to it* A small branch of water ran 
down the li ill-side, and a stream of this necessary ad¬ 
junct in making moonshine, was trailed into the still 
by means of a sapling hollowed for that purpose* The 
still and its parts were constructed very crudely, yet, 
all in all, answered their purpose as well as those move 
elegantly made up. 

a When the officers loft this spot, they set out for 
another at ill-house eight miles distant. The rain was 
falling as hard as ever, and a cold wind pierced u s 
th rou g h a ad l h rou gh, W e gal loped th rou gh Held an d 
forest for three hours, without success, the most care¬ 
ful search failing to reveal the still we had hoped to 
find. Night coming on, the party rode four miles 
farther to a place called Big Clifty. Here we remained 
over night, the landlord entertaining us with an ex¬ 
cellent supper, the sudden, indeed it may be said, the 
very sudden disappearance of which astonished the 
host exceedingly. In the morning,early,after break- 
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fast was eaten, a start was made for another still-house. 
Four miles of galloping, and a halt was ordered. 

“‘Any moonshining about here?’ we asked of a man 
in the roach 

“ ‘Not as I knows ou/ was the answer. 

ts ‘Show us where that still is, or Fll end your career 
in a jiffy, 5 cried Mr. Whitaker. 

“ 'All right sir, all right, 5 said the countryman; 
‘follow me and HI take you than, 7 

u We followed, and half a mile on heard the sound 
of wixxhchoping. Our guide was released. Peering 
through the bushes, we saw an old man chopping 
wood. Beyond him we could see a small wooden 
house, probably eighteen by twenty feet in size, and 
not more than nine feet high. A drove of hogs grazed 
between the axeman and the house* Understanding 
their fondness for refuse matter, we felt sure that an 
illicit still was near. In order to reach the axeman 
we had to descend a hill-side five or six hundred feet 
deep, clinging to bushes as we went. When the axe¬ 
man was reached, Mr. Wyatt said, ‘How d'ye, 
stranger? 1 

“ 'Morning / auswered lhe one a* Ed ressed. 

“ E GM boy, how’s moonshine T continued Mr* Wyatt* 

“ ‘Thar’s none ’bout here, sir. 5 

“‘Aint that a still-house? 1 

“ ‘No siree ; not as I knows of. 1 

“ ‘Whose hogs are those ?’ 

“‘Mined 

“‘What is your name? 5 

H ‘Pearl, sir; Jeetns Pearl/ 

“ ‘AhaI T continued Mr. Wyatt, ‘so that’s not your 
house, but them’s your hogs. A sort of pearl among 
swine, you’d have us think, eh ? Guess that's the 
house Jack built* Burst that door, Walter ' 
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“ The lest remark was addressed to Mr. Whitaker, 
who thereupon forced open the door. A glance within 
disclosed a still, and fourteen mash tubs. Nearer in¬ 
spection revealed many other things necessary for 
making whisky. Two gallons of pure moonshine 
ware rooted out of concealment, and so were numerous 
sacks of corn meal, some malt, and a quantity of corn. 
Fourteen tubs contained mash and beer, and an 
eighty-five gallon still reposed on the dying embers 
of a recent lire. Mr* Whitaker remained to guard the 
prisoners, and Mr. Wyatt left for the purpose of secur¬ 
ing a yoke of oxen to carry the meal, d'C., to the 
nearest station, from there to be taken to Louisville 
on the railroad* 

“On the way lie met William Wakefield, an old 
man of seventy-eight. Ho acknowledged himself to 
be the owner of the land on which the still was situ¬ 
ated, and was therefore arrested. Obtaining the nec¬ 
essary oxen, Mr* Wyatt returned, and left the prisoner 
Carter, in charge of them for a few minutes. He had 
scarcely been absent a quarter of an hour, when two 
men springing out of the bushes, pointed pistols at 
Carter's head, and bade him free the oxen, also curs¬ 
ing him round) 3 ’ for being with the officers. Carter 
explained that his coming had been compulsory, and 
watching his opportunity to escape, seised upon a 
moment when the newcomers were engaged in con¬ 
versation, and dashed behind the oxen, at the same 
time calling lustily, £ Ed ! IM ! quick, quick, this way V 

“The mavshal heard the call, and fearing trouble, 
came rushing through the bushes, with pistols pointed 
and hatnmers rais{*ol. The t wo stra 1 igers i\earing him 
approaching, ran for dear life, disappearing behind a 
cliff just as he cam a in view of their flying forms. 

u Without further trouble the prisoners and booty 
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were removed to Big Cliffy, the nearest railroad sta¬ 
tion, and thence taken to Louisville. 

u The last still-house was built upon a stream of 
water at the foot or two mountains. Great high cliffs 
overhung both sides, and wove covered thickly with 
laurel bushes. All in all, its situation was truly 
grand and picturesqe—a wild, weird spot, its like sel¬ 
dom seen anywhere, and perhaps nowhere il~c in 
Kentucky; It was just the place for the business, 
a n d of e< ni rse e x t rem e 1 y val u a 1>1 e to t h e o vv n e rs. M 

In traveling through the mountain regions of the 
South, one encounters many ludicrous scenes. 1 have 
at ten cled corn-husk in gs, h >g-ro 11 i ngs, i n a r i i a ge s, h on se- 
warmings, and many other gatherings. 1 was de¬ 
lighted with the peculiar manners and customs of 
the people. While they are usually coarse and un¬ 
couth in their manners and clothing, they are invari¬ 
ably kind and generous to a fault. 

The winters are spent by the inhabitants of hill 
countries in clearing their ground of the brush, tim¬ 
ber, ttc., which cover it in a state of nature- When 
the timber has been cut into the desired lengths for 
building houses,or fur rolling into lu-ups lo he burned, 
the neighbors are invited to assist in raising the 
houses, or rolling the logs lugelher. The limber is 
usually of such a sire as To require a number of men 
to handle it : hence the necessity of these “ gather¬ 
ings,” us they are familiarly called by the inhabitants. 
Besides, such occasions afford a jollification and re¬ 
union of the mountaineers, which greatly add to their 
comfort and happiness. 

Corn-husking, and house-raising, are very much 
the same as log-rollings, and arc enjoyed fully as much. 
At night, following all these labors, comes the dunce. 
The dance is usually the most attractive feature of all 
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to a majority at these £C workings* 11 The old Virginia 
reel is the principal figure gone through in these 
rude cabins, and although not as elegant as a modem 
polka or scbottischc, it is equally as enjoyable, and is 
m ore h ca r 131 y pa r tici pa ted i n. 

In the spring of 1S77, United States Gauger Lam- 
berton Doolittle and the writer, were traveling 
through several of the mountain counties of one of the 
Virginias, gauging brandy and surveying distilleries* 
In a sparsley settled portion of one of the poorest and 
most thriftless localities that over the sun shone on, 
we called at the house of Tobias Belcher, a brandy tits* 
tiller, who had been making moonshine, but with 
whom we had authority to compromise, provided he 
would allow us to survey his distillery, and take his 
bond for conducting future operations in a legal way. 
Mr. Belcher was glad enough to accept our offer of 
leniency, and at once gave bond as a brandy distiller, 
in the manner and on the forms prescribed by law. 

After completing our work, we went out info the* 
yard to saddle our horses, mount and ride away, \Ve 
then observed, rapidly approaching us, from the moun¬ 
tain side, four or live men, clothed in the coarsest 
homespun, “coon skin” caps on their heads, and all 
had guns. Mr. Doolittle, though a man of nerve and 
courage, appeared perplexed ; and the writer, to put 
it mildly, was badly frightened Before the two oili- 
cers had time to speak a word to each other as to the 
apparently dangerous situation, some fifteen or more 
armed men, approaching had come into view. They 
were too near to admit of our Hoeing* with safety; so 
we at once placed our horses in line, and standing be¬ 
hind them, drew our revolvers and made up our minds 
to sc 11 our H ves as de?arly as possib 1 e. Presenting our 
pistols at two of the leaders, who were now within 
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thirty yards of us, we were just in the act of shooting 
when one of them cried out. ts don’t shoot!” We re¬ 
sponded “halt!” They halted, and we asked them 
whut they wantcd. They nnswered i£ notliing, fl 

1 ■ The n w h y a re so many of you , in t h a t for in i da b le 
way, coming toward us?” 

14 We have been down in the valley at a corn* husk¬ 
ing, and are now going to the house to dinner.” 

" That’s quite right,” said Mr. Doolittle, H go ahead 
gentle m on. G ood i lay T Wc then rot 1 e oIF. 

After wc had gotten some distance From the house, 
1 said to Mr. Doolittle, “I would not be frightened 
that badly again, no, not for a whole year’s salary.” 
In truth I almost turned gray over it, and Mr. Don- 
little was but little, if any, better off. 

.MAUI!] AG E CERE MON IES. 

In my journeying* through the mountains, I have 
been present at a number of marriages. They always 
greatly interested me. In one of the Virginias, an 
old justice of the peace had not done much else for 
thirty years, but marry people, lie was an eccentric 
old gentleman, and of course a genius, chivalric, and 
polite. One of his neighbors, at whose house I made 
my hearlqinirtevs for severa 1 days, w hile raiding moon- 
shiners, related a number of scenes he had witnessed 
at the old ’Squire’s, One or two of them J will give as 
examples of country customs at the weddings of the 
young folks. 

“On the arrival of a wedding party at the "Squire’s/ 1 
remarked my friend, “one warm summer day, the be¬ 
trothed couple, w r ith an attendant each, were shown 
into a private room to adjust their costume before ap¬ 
pearing on the floor. Meantime, as usual, on these 
occasions, the large front room where the ceremony 
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was always performed, was pretty well filled by a pro¬ 
miscuous gathering of townsfolk, eager to see the 
wctkl i ] i g. I] very thing being arranged, an d th o ’Squi re 
in his place, at a table near the back window, with 

the Rev,-, the preacher then on the circuit, by 

hi* side, the young swain and his affianced emerged 
from their room, and, with some perturbation, pre¬ 
sented themselves before the grave official to plight 
their faith to each other. The young gentleman, in 
a fit of abstraction, I suppose, had strangely forgotten 
to remove the beaver from his head, and was uncon¬ 
scious of tliis ludicrous breach of propriety, nor was 
it observed by the downcast eyes of his blushing fan- 
one, The ’Squire, who was intently peering through 
his large spectacles upon the book containing the rit¬ 
ual, saw naught else : and thus the ceremony com¬ 
menced. The young lady's sister, who stood a little 
in the rear, blushed deeply with shame on his behalf, 
as well as her sister’s and glancing around among 
their friends, and seeing no one move to uncover the 
young gentleman, she plucked up courage to do it 
herself, and stepping up behind him, on tip toe, with 
a sudden jerk, which well nigh threw him off his 
balance, and filled him with confusion at the discov¬ 
ery of hit blunder, she removed the hat from his 
head, and ran with it into the adjoining room, slam¬ 
ming the door after her, The spectators, whose risi* 
bililies were hitherto with difficulty smothered down, 
found this too much to witness in solemn silence, and 
a general and audible tit tig* burst forth. The Squire, 
who, with his eyes fixed on the book, had seen noth¬ 
ing of what occurred, raised Ids spectacles, and looked 
around to discover what could have caused such a 
bn ach of decorum. The reverend parson by his side, 
suppressing, with his handkerchief over his mouth, 
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the vocal titter in which he had himself indulged, 
called out, ** Ortler! SUcnre !” This having been ob¬ 
tained, the ceremony proceeded* 

■‘On reaching that (joint where theofficial was about 
to pronounce the parties ‘mail and wife/ he directed 
them to join their right bauds together* The young 
gentleman, as custom required, had to draw the glove 
off that hand. This he essayed to do; but having 
by the excessive heat of the day, and the embarrassing 
occurrence just mentioned, perspired very freely, his 
tight buckskin glove, now thoroughly moistened, de¬ 
fied all Ins efforts to draw it off. After laboring some 
time ineffectually, he gladly held out his band to a 
spectator who stood near and had kindly offered to 
assist him. Placing his hat between his knees, the 
gentleman seized his hand, and by patient tugging 
finally got the glove off. This additional incident 
caused a renewal of the suppressed mirth, which 
broke out into a general and hearty laugh when the 
ceremony closed, and fmm which the newly married 
couple took refuge in a hasty retreat to the private 
room adjoining. 

A II EM A KK ABLE OCCURRENCE, 

The ’Squire was called upon, on another occasion, 
to marry a young gentleman and lad y, at the residence 
of her father, some three miles distant. The parties 
belonged to two of the most substantial and respect¬ 
able families in the county. The young man, Mr* 
B*j a farmer, owned a valuable plantation, was estim¬ 
able in character, industrious, greatly esteemed by all 
who knew him, and of tine personal appearance. The 
young lady. Miss S*, was likewise well off in the 
world, amiable, accomplished, and much admired. 
On the clay appointed the young gentleman called 
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for the ’Squire, anti took him to the residence of the 
young Indy's father. Every arrangement was com¬ 
plete. The invited company were assembled, and in 
waiting in the large parlor. The young gentleman 
and his fair one, with their attendants, occupied a 
back room adjoining and opening into the parlor. 
The 'Squire was seated, book in hand, at a table near 
a side window, flanked by the parents and family of 
the young lady. The hour fixed upon for the nup¬ 
tials was drawing nigh, and a few minutes more 
would have found the parties upon the floor, arrayed 
in their beautiful nuptial robes: 

“ifar’B the mild luster of the rising mom; 

Aiul. his the radiance of the riHeu day. 1 ' 

At this critical moment two gentlemen, on horse¬ 
back, are seen riding rapidly up the lane. On reach¬ 
ing the gate in front of the mansion, they quickly 
alighted, and hitched their horses, and, passing has¬ 
tily across the green yard, they entered the hall, 
where, depositing their hats, whips, Ac., they walked, 
unceremoniously into the parlor, where the invited 
guests were seated. One of them was a Baptist cler¬ 
gyman, from a distant part of the county, who, upon 
entering the parlor, took his stand in front of the 
table at which the ’Squire was seated,—no one invit¬ 
ing him to a seat. The gentleman who accompa¬ 
nied him was a Mr. \V,, a young man of good personal 
figure and cultivated manners. Without stopping, 
he passed directly through the parlor into the room 
occupied by the young gentleman and lady about to 
be married, and who were seated together, with their 
attendants, awaiting the moment when they should 
be called before the ’Squire. Without speaking a 
word, or noticing any person, Mr* W, advanced di¬ 
rectly to Miss S., and, bowing gracefully to her, offered 
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his hand, which she took* rising from her seat at the 
same time; and together they at once walked out 
into the middle of the parlor The Baptist clergy- 
man, at the same moment, advanced a few steps to¬ 
wards them, and, in a clear voice, and tone of solem¬ 
nity, said, “ Dearly beloved, we are gathered together 
here in the sight of God, and in the presence of these 
witnesses, to join together this man and woman in 
holy matrimony. * * * Therefore, if any one can 
show any just cause why they may not lawfully be 
joined together, let him now speak, or else forever 
hereafter hold his peace / 7 

The whole company were astounded at this pro¬ 
ceeding. Amazement was depicted on every counte¬ 
nance. The parents of Miss S. were horrified, and 
their lips sealed in utter bewilderment* The truth at 
once flushed upon their minds, and they saw that a 
gross and well concealed deception had been practiced 
upon them by their daughter, and that a well concoct¬ 
ed and skillfully executed scheme by her and Mr, W. had 
now its denouement. Mr. B., almost stupified at the 
strange enactment he was now witnessing, had un¬ 
consciously followed his false fair one and her new 
lover into the parlor, and his ears tingled with the 
announcement made by the clergyman. The parson 
made scarcely a moment's pause for objections to the 
nuptials, but proceeded with the ceremony. Mr. B., 
indeed, had, at the momentary pause, hastily pulled 
his marriage license out of his pocket, opened it—his 
hand trembling the while—glanced hastily at the min¬ 
ister, us if about to band him the license, and forbid the 
bans; thence turning his glance, somewhat implor¬ 
ingly, to the s fc?rjuire T and to the parents of the young 
lady, and finally upon the fair but cold hearted de¬ 
ceiver herself, and her accomplice in the cruel plot. 
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When the minister pronounced them 11 man and wife, 
together, 11 Mr. 1!. uttered a very audible, emphatic 
*' A men / Sake iiJ 11 Then orderin g ou t his harse. 1 1 e 
abruptly, but silently, took his departure. 

I will now inform the reader— what may have been 
already, in part, anticipated—that a mutual attach* 
incut, resulting in mi engagement to each other, had 
long existed between Mr. W. and Miss S. But her 
parents were strongly opposed to the match, and for¬ 
bade Mr, W. the house, and their daughter from see¬ 
ing him. Subsequently she was addressed by Mr. B-, 
who was ignorant of her pre-attachment and engage¬ 
ment, and whose suit was warmly approved and fa¬ 
vored by her parents; and lie fell encouraged by the 
in <vn nor in which hi s addrc ssqs vv e re recei ved by 111 c 
fair one herself, who was unwilling to grieve her 
parents by rejecting him. Mr. JJ, primed his suit, 
a n d hoi co n sc n t w as u rg< d by her pa re n ts, t i 11 fin all y 
she seemed, tacitly, to acquiesce; and the day was 
fixed for the nuptials, as before related* In the mean¬ 
time she had made the arrangement privately wit h Mr. 
W.j the result of which the reader is already informed. 

It only remains lo add, that Mr B* afterward mar- 
Tied an amiable and worthy young lady, by whom he 
w an tonderly 1 o vod, a n d lived happily, and prosjiered 
in the world. It was known, both to Miss S. and her 
parents, that Mr. W., even before his courtship, had 
contracted a fondness for the intoxicating draught, of 
which he had occasionally given unmistakable evi¬ 
dence. Yet she preferred a reliance upon his solemn 
promise of amendment rather than to follow the wise 
counsels and warnings of her parents. Let the fair 
young reader ponder the sequel! Mrs. W\ f I am in¬ 
formed, lived an unhappy life, and poor \V. descended 
to, (t th'itnfotrd's grave. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 


Court Scenes, and Moonshine Incidents and 
Anecdotes. 

R AIDING nmonshiner* enables one to meet with 
nil t*f Dickens’ characters, ami with a great 
many more that observant writer overlooker!. They 
embrace all classes of men ami women, and when 
you get back into the mountains they are seem¬ 
ingly a race peculiar to themselves. Court days are 
the occasions when they usually congregate. I have 
seen as many as eight hundred of these rough moun¬ 
taineers in attendance upon the United States Court 
at one time. This, however, is an unusually large 
number Ut find atone court, and would not have oc¬ 
curred in this instance had it not been fur an offer of 
pardon by the Attorney General of the United States, 
extended to all violators of revenue laws in certain 
State*, up to that particular time. The idea of being 
forgiven for past crimes upon the mere promise of 
good behavior in the future, was too good an opportu¬ 
nity to be lost, hence the multitude that thronged tho 
United States court room at Nashville, Tenn., in the 
spring of ISThj who came to have their moonshine 
sins forgiven. 

The average moonshiner dresses in homespun, has 
long hair, lias meal and still-beer mi bis clothing, and 
rurelv, if ever, cleans himself up or tries to look neat 
and comely. The witnesses are usually of the same 
class; and when a hundred or two of these odd look- 
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ing characters fill up a court room, waiting for their 
cases to be called, they present an unsightly, not to 
Say ludicrous, appearance. 

While these parties are roughly clad, are uncul¬ 
tured, and know but little of the ways of the world, 
many of them possess an unusual amount of native 
good sense, and appear in court as their own counsel¬ 
lors, managing their own cases shrewdly, and often 
successfully. I call to mind the case of a Baptist 
preacher who was brought into court on the charge of 
illicit distilling, and for bartering “the ardent 75 also. 

The old gentleman appeared greatly surprised that 
a minister of the gospel should be arrested and dragged 
into court, for no other offence than making a Utile 
liquor for medicine* lie was a man of considerable 
property, and knowing himself to be guilty, and fear¬ 
ing that the court might convict him, he brought 
£700 along with him, but was shrewd enough to let 
no one about the court house know he had that much 
money. When he readied the city of L ——, where 
the United States Court was in session, he enquired 
of the marshal if he knew of a prominent Baptist 
layman to whom he could be introduced. The mar¬ 
shal responded in the nfUmiative and took his m-cr- 
enee around and gave him the desired introduction. 
The sequel showed that at this interview our minis¬ 
terial brother asked the other, the layman, to take 
care of the £700 until he would call for it—being 
careful, business like, to take a receipt for the money. 
Then the old psalm singer went into court and took 
his seat among the lawyers at the bar. When his 
case was called, the old man arose to his feet, with the 
ejaculation, “Your honor, I am the man." His man¬ 
ner and appearanee attracLed gencral attention. Feel- 
ing in liis pockets Ibr his spectacles, and finding he 
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had left them at home, after looking a round the court 
room, he turned to the judge and exclaimed : 11 -ledge, 
I see you are a man about my age, will you be kind 
enough to loan me your specks for a few minutes.” 
The effrontery of the old parson created general mer¬ 
riment, and while the court and bar were enjoying a 
hearty laugh, the judge sent his spectacles to the old 
moonshiner by a bailiff* Holding up the glasses and 
while rubbing them vigorously with a faded cotton 
handkerchief, he proceeded to remark ; " .ledge, them's 
mighty nice look in* specks* They are y idler and look 
as though they mout be gold. Are they gold or brass, 
jjedge?” Here the excitement was intense, and ail in 
the court room were laughi ng. But the parson was not 
the least disturbed. After adjusting the glasses prop¬ 
erly, lie picked tip a book and began to scan its pages* 
His uncouth actions and the sublimity of effrontery 
which lie displayed, brought dow n the house. Again 
he turned to the judge, ami remarked u Jcdge, these is 
tine specks, but they arc a little too young forme; 
and I’m sure I wouldn't thought so, sceiiv as how you 
are so gray headed ; but gray hairs is not alters a sign 
of age. There's my old woman, she's whiter headed 
nor you arc, jedge, and she's ten yi nr younger nor me, 
so you see that’s no sign* [Renewed laughter, and 
cries of ‘order, 1 by the judge.] Now, jedge, if you 
will let me see what you say agin me in your war* 
rant, I’ll tell you what I’ve got [o say about it."* 
[Applause.] 

The district attorney produced the indictment, and 
the old parson began reading it aloud, and comment¬ 
ing upon it as he proceeded* After he had read it all 
through, he threw it upon the table in front of him, 
and made the following statement to the court: 
“Jedge, that paper says I carried on the business of a 
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distiller, and the business of a retail liquor dealer, 
when I tell your honor that I did no such thing. My 
business is farmin’duren the week days, and preach in’ 
on Sundays, and now I would like for you to tell me, 
when I have spent all my time as I’ve been tollen 
you, how I could carry on them two other kinds of 
business what that paper says I do. [Laughter.] If 
I do all that, jedge, I must be an unusual kind of a 
man, rausn’t I? [Laughter.] Now, I tell you what 
I have done—no more, no less—and I am telleuof the 
truth, too. I just made two runs* last fall and one 
run of peppermint in Janny wary, and in them three 
runs I didn't make over thirty gallon in all, and it 
was for medicine, too. One of the gals in the neigh¬ 
borhood was sick with the breast complaint,f and an¬ 
other one was down with the yalltr janders, and I 
wouldn’t of made the runs I tell you about if it hadn’t 
been on their account. Xow, them’s the facts, as God 
is my jedge.” [Applause.] Here the old man rested 
his case. 

The judge asked the old parson if he were to be 
lenient with him for this, his lirst offense, whether he 
would be guilty of anything of the kind in the future. 
The minister responded in the negative. The judge 
then asked him if he could pay a tine of $100 and the 
costs of the suit? The old parson, after humming 
and hawing a while, slid he would go down street 

and sec toother W- (the party with whom he had 

left his <700), and perhaps he could raise the money. 
So out he went, and in a few minutes was back in 
court, paid the $100, and was discharged from custody. 

A HEN RECKED II USD AND. 

In the city of L- a tall, lean, homely looking 

*A “ run ’ b ti c (.mmIiicI ol otic g. fCoinutni ti »ii. 
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old man, perhaps sixty years of age, was brought be¬ 
fore the United States court, on a charge of illicit 
distilling. While he looked the back-woods-man in 
every particular and had the mien of a moonshiner, 
stilt there uasan air of innocence which cropped out 
of the old fellow’s countenance which would lead the 
correct judge of human character to cun cl tide that 
perhaps, after all, ho was not guilty. Ills appear¬ 
ance, therefore, at once attracted sympathy* 

Ilis case was called, and Ibe court, us is usual in all 
cases, asked the party whether he was guilty or not 
guilty? The old man arose, and in a calm, dignified, 
ana most serious manner, addressed the court as fu]- 
lows: *■ Well, judge, vour question is plain, and [ 
am gnen to answer it plain. You ask if I am guilty 
of runnen of a still. 1 answer, in the eyes of the 
law 1 am guilty, but in pint of fact J am not any 
more guilty than you arc yourself.'" This statement 
created somewhat of a sensation, and the judge called 
on the prisoner to explain what he meant* The old 
gentleman proceeded, '■ What I mean by being guilty 
in the eyes of the law is this: 1 was a widower, and 
my present wife was a widow, and we got married. 
I owned no property, and she owned the property 
where we now live. Before we got inimh-d, she had 
a lawyer draw up a marriage contract, so idle could 
hold all her pruperty and manage it herself* And 1 
tell you she manages everything about that place, Hhe 
had two grown up hoys, and about a year ago they 
bought a still, and have been a run non of it ever 
since on our place* And I suppose that would make 
me guilty, as the bead of tlie family, in the eyes of 
the law. But 1 tell you, judge, I never bad any more 
to do with the stillen than a stray dog on a planta¬ 
tion, [Laughter,] When Pin at home I'm not hen 
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but a kind of a jim-hand, and I toll you, judge, I 
have done nothen wrong. Still I suppose that in the 
eyes of the law you can make me suffer for the boys 
runnen of the stilL” 

The old man's speech M as so child like and simple 
that lie impressed every one who heard him with the 
belief that he was nothing but a hen pecked husband, 
and that if justice were to be meted out to any one 
in that particular household, the old lady would have 
to be sent for* The prisoner was promptly discharged* 

A OBFI TY MARSHAL NONPLUSSED* 

In Allen county, in the State of-, two broth¬ 

ers lived upon the same creek, and were almost iden¬ 
tically alike in dress, ma n nors and appearance. 0ne 
of them, however, was wild and reckless and con¬ 
stantly in trouble; while the other, although not as 
exemplary as ho might have been, still he was a de¬ 
cided improvement upon his younger brother. 

The more reckless one had been connected with a 
moonshine distillery, and the informant who reported 
the ease to the Government authorities could not re¬ 
member the given name of the young man, remark¬ 
ing. however, that he wore a wig* So the warrant 
was simply issued for —— Sanders. 

The marshal proceeded at once to the neighborhood 
of the two Sanders brothers, and calling upon one of 
them, began a conversation with him, hoping to find 
out whether this was the one lie wanted, before he 
madc J i is busi ness know n* 

The following colloquy thereupon took place. The 
marshal began by saying, “ Your name is Sanders, I 
be! ieve*" 1 

“That is my name, sir,” 
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“'But there are two of you of that name here in 
this neighborhoods 

*/ Yes.” 

*' Well, I wish to see the Mr. Sanders, excuse me for 
the allusion, who wears a wig.* 1 

M We both were Whigs, sir.” 

“Well, the man X seek was divorced from his wife 
not long ago.” 

“ There you hit us both again, sir.” 

“The man whom l want to see has recently been 
accused of forgery—though, I trust, unjustly.” 

“There we arc again, my dear sir. Wo have both 
had the insinuation laid at our doors.” 

11 Well, upon my word, you two brothers bear a 
striking resemblance. But 1 guess I have it now. 
The one I am after is occasionally in the habit of 
drinking to excess—some times to intoxication.” 

“My clear man, that vice is, unfortunately, charac¬ 
teristic of the pair of us, and I doubt if our best 
friends could tell you which was the worst.” 

“ Well, you are a matched pair, ceitainly. But tell 
me,” continued the marshal, “ which of the twain it 
was that took the poor debtor’s oath a few months 
ago.” 

“Ha, ha, we were both in that muddle. I was on 
Bob’s papers, and he was on mine,” 

“In mercy’s name,” cried the marshal, desper¬ 
ately, “ will you tell me which of the two is the more 
sensible man.” 

“Ah, there you touch bottom, my friend. Poor 
Bob, I can’t stretch the truth, even to serve a brother. 
If you want the more sensible man of the two, l sup¬ 
pose l must acknowledge the corn, I’m the man.” 

He am the man; the marshal therefore took him 
into custody, and the laconic young gentleman was 
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found guilty and was sentenced to jail for five 
months. 


H SO, TO V CA N ’T 0 ET S A I.LIE ! 

One, Gtts, Pursdey by name, had been dodging for a 
number of weeks, from State officials, being charged 
with robbing the store of James MeCarver, in one of 
the mountain counties of Tennessee. Seeing no other 
means of safety than to leave the State, and having 
previously wooed a fair damsel of the wild woods by 
the name of Sample, Pursley determined to skip nut, 
and lake the young lady with him; but t ho old folks 
said “ No, G us, you can't get Sal lie/ 9 Being a skilful 
t Ei i i f. as M cCu r v c r eh a rg et l up on P u rs 1 e y , t 1 u s d e cided 
to dcu l Uk* girl. The pa re nts, ho w eve r t h e 1 d o u t do l e r- 
nmiedly, and said, “You can't gi t ’er, Clu.v T There¬ 
upon (!us and the old man had a set too, to settle the 
rightful ownership of the girl. While the battle was 
raging between the two belligerents, Capt. Davis and 
Campbell Morgan hove insight, in search of Robert 
Clifton, a wihbcalterof considerable note. The afore¬ 
said father, thinking it was Parsley’s friends, coming 
to carry oil' tin* girl, left the house and ran down the 
hollow, with the young lady's wardrobe under his 
arm, while the old lady stood in the door, ami 
screamed at the top of her voice, “run, John, run! iJ 
Parsley, sciml with a fit of terror, thinking it was 
the she rift', with a State’s writ for him, struck for tall 
timber, as Use voice of his sweet-heart rang out upon 
the air, “ run, Gus, run P Presuming him to be 
Clifton, the man for whom he had a warrant, Morgan 
soon overhauled Mr. Sample, who was fleeing down 
the errok, with the wedding traim^att, but Capt. Davis, 
having a prisoner in charge, could not pursue Gup, so 
he made good his escape, though minus the “Sample' 1 
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upon which hi.-* heart was set, and for whom he had 
fought, and hied, and had r<m this ritco for life. 

The young lady was, however, happy,*]nee ''yosPuns 
failed to ketch Gus.” 

tui: srnrnrsE of a judge. 

The late Bland Ballard, .fudge of the United States 
District Court in Kentucky, w; is a gentleman, a 
scholar, learned in the law, and a keen observer of Im- 
mnn nature. ![-■ was however, loo full of the milk of 
human kindness to punish many of the moonshiners 
who were arraigned before him, as severely a* theLr 
guilt called for, end us the gerd of the service de¬ 
manded. One to see him oil the h neb, and observe 
his grand, *rwl-nattm d face, could not but he re¬ 
minded of an expression made by Pericles, mure 
than a thousand years ago, 'Chid foibid that l should 
ever hr placed in sueh a position that I would hr* eom- 
pHi it to treat my frit mils as I should my enemies.™ 
Judge Ballard in Court, though ho always saw iho 
sunny-side Jirst, Juul no favorites, and treated all 
alike. 

One day in his court, after Ihecaseol'a Cumberland 
county moonshinm'had been tried, awl the prisoner 
sentenced to pay a lino of SllX>, and Im imprisoned 
sixty days, Judge Ballard remarked to the man, “Mr. 
S-——, 1 am afraid. that after paying this lino ami 
serving nut your imprisonment, you will start your 
.-till again.” The prisoner paid ihe strictest attention 
to the Judge's remark*, and responded. "Judge, if [ 
ever make any more moonshine whisky. Id I send vou 
a keg of it.' 1 The convict was then taken away by tll'O 
marshal, and the Judge thought no more of the matter. 
Some six mouths thereafter, an express pack ago ivai 
delivered at Judge Billiard^ house, prepaid. When 
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opened il was found to he a five gallon keg of superior 
i n no nsh j u o w li i 3 k y * Th q add re es ■ t a g haU th ese words 
written upon it, tk To Judge Ballard, Louisville, Com¬ 
pliments of James S-, of Cumberland county, 

Kentucky/" The Judge at once remembered the 
moonshiner's promise to him, ordered the spirits to be 
poured upon the ground, remarking, good-humoredly, 
that m\ tax paid spirits would destroy the health of the 
Court. 

A FEMALE I1EII0IXE. 

In the month of May, 1SS1, Susan Vanmeter, n 
dashing young widow, who resides in the wilds of Ed¬ 
monson county, was arrested and brought before 
Judge Karr, at Louisville, not for mooushining, but 
for shooting at Deputy Marshal \V. L. Stotts, while he 
was attempting to arrest her paramour, the notorious 
John McIntyre. She is on the sunny side of thirty, 
is vivacious and well formed* While on trial in the 
court room, she wore a neat fitting black dress and 
clean white apron. She has n thick heavy suit of 
black curly hair, well formed features, very black, 
glittering, snaky eyes, rather an intellectual forehead, 
and when giving in her testimony, she, in a very 
peculiar manner, would stand on one foot, and at 
intervals, would spit tobacco juice at flics on the floor 
in front of her* She is the true type of a half-refined, 
uneducated country woman, the possessor of unbound¬ 
ed will-power and courage, which would render her 
famous even in the Black Hills. 

When questioned as to the shooting affray which 
caused her arrest, she stated that she took a level aim 
at the officer, with a rifle, ami succeeded,she was glad 
to say, in knocking the splinters in his face from the 
fence rails behind which the officer was concealed. 
The Judge asked her the direct question, whether she 
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shot with inteat to kill, or merely attempted to 
frighten the officer? Her prompt reply was : “Of 
course I tried to kill liim, arid am only sorry that I 
failed. He was after John (meaning her paramour), 
and I knew he would catch him - and I love John 
well enough to die for him. FT1 fight for him any¬ 
time, and I tell you, Judge, if I'd used the good gun 
I'd a fetched him ; hut John had the good one at the 
8till-house, and the one I used was no good, It snap¬ 
ped twice before it went < IF, and it don’t shoot straight 
neither.” 

In the Xolin river settlement of Edmonson county, 
where she resides, Busan Vanmeter, the u wklcler,” as 
she is familiarly called by the natives, is considered a 
dead shot at a target match; and when on ton a hunt, 
it is said, she will not carry squirrels homo unless 
they are shot through the head. Among the rough 
moonshiners of the mountains, she is both feared and 
respected, Bhe has many times served as spy for John 
McIntyre, and on one occasion came near losing her 
life by carrying news to him of the approach of (Sev¬ 
ern m e n t oilieers*. Only a ft.* w immths beft we s he vvas 
arrested, Deputy Marshal V. 8. Morris, at the head of 
a posse of men, surrounded the house at midnight 
where she was then living, for the purpose of captur¬ 
ing an illicit distiller, who was supposed to be in the 
building. Susan, it seems, was sleeping with one eye 
open, and hearing the approach of the officers, she 
leaped from a second-story window in her night¬ 
clothes, and before the officers could surround the 
house, she escaped and ran two miles distant to her 
paramours distillery to inform him that the “rev¬ 
enues were after him. Of course John McIntyre was 
not arrested that night. I have frequently heard it 
stated, as a fact, that this woman can lie with her 
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rlplit car to the ground, and hear the approach of 
horsemen nearly a half-mile distant. 

She was tried, convicted and sentenced to jail for 
three month?. At first, she said prison life was very 
monotonous and trying, but after a while she became 
accustomed to it, and she was frank to confess that if 
it troubled her ever so much, no Government officer 
should ever have the satisfaction of knowing it. ^be 
is clearly of opinion that the poor moonshiner is per¬ 
secuted, and punished with too great severity for 
makings 1 i 111 c * 11 pu re ,J w h i s k y, wh i ch n ea r 1 y eve ry- 
body loves so well. 

A CLERGYMAN WARNS 1113 FLOCK TO FLEE FROM THE 

WRATII TO COME, AND THE JUDGMENTS OF THE FED¬ 
ERAL COURT. 

In one of the interior towns of West Virginia, but 
a few months ago, the incident which I am about to 
relate, took place. It very clearly illustrates two 
things, viz.: The strange fascinations of moonshine 
distilling, and the devotion to duty of those clergy- 
m e n w 1 1 o a re req u i red tot ru v 1 1 “ br n sh or bac k- 
woods circuits. 

A Method hi circuit riders duty on a certain Sab- 
bath called him to a remote interior point, where 
school-house* and churches are exceedingly rare, and 
where the marks of civilization are usually numbered 
among the lost arts. They have, it is true, a form of 
civilization, but it possesses a strange commingling 
of vicc and virtue, of lionesty a n d roguery, of a sturtly 
observance of some laws and a total disregard of others. 
A place, and there are many such scattered all over 
the South, where the midnight marauder, or the horse 
thief would meet with swift retribution, in the form 
of a strong halter and a convenient 13 mb, but where the 
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cock-main, horse-racing, and moonshining arc openly 
practiced and protected by these sturdy yeomen, 
whose ideas of law are measured by their own pen¬ 
chant for amusement and their love of u mountain 
dew” 

It was in such a neighborhood as I have described, 
that our noble man of (rod, one beautiful Sabbath 
morning, pitched his tent, miliinhered his saddle¬ 
bags, and took therefrom a well thumbed Bible and 
hymn book, and proceeded to expound the Word to his 
attentive flock* The synagogue ho occupied was na¬ 
ture's beautiful handiwork—as broad as the inimita¬ 
ble forest which surrounded him, as lofty as the 
ethereal blue that covered him, with a stump for a 
pulpit* and fallen trees and the downy turf for seats 1 * 
Notwithstanding all these inconveniences, a largo 
audience greeted him ; for I assure you, kind reader, 
11 meeting day ” is no common event with these sons 
of the forest. They rarely fail to dock by the hun¬ 
dred, and far miles, to hear a preacher of the Gospel. 
I have known persons on such occasions, with man 
and wife, and frequently a small child, on a single 
horse, to travel ten and fifteen miles to attend 1 meet¬ 
ing; 1 ' and oft in take with them canteens w< 11 iillrd 
with illicit k apple-jack +s to wash down their frugal 
lunches vvhi h they usually carry along. 

The preacher took a position beside his primitive 
pulpit—a white oak stump—and began lo sing a 
hymn* Instead of four parts, into which music is di¬ 
vided, the parts on such occasions are only numbered 
by the number of voices which participate in the 
singing* The singing over, Urn minister next ad¬ 
dressee! the Throne of Grace in a fervent prayer* 

But before we proceed with the sermon, Jet us 
briefly describe this preacher* lie is a tall, well built 
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hardy, muscular man. Upwards of sixty winters 
have limned their sorrows and cares upon his brow, 
and yet his eye possesses its youthful fire, and his 
voice, unpalsied by the touch of time, rings its clear 
melodies throughout the forest. Courage is stamped 
upon every feature. His business is to tell the people 
of their sins and warn them of a judgment to come; 
a n d h e does it in a ve rn ac u 1 ar w h icl i is pi a i n, bl u n t, 
and easily understood. 

A short time before the occurrence T am now de¬ 
scribing, a successful raiding party of United States 
officers bad visited that section, destroyed several 
moonshine distilleries, and made several arrests, 
which had stirred the people up to a high state of ex¬ 
citement, and put them on the yiu vice for 11 revenues,’* 
Nearly one thousand Indictments had heen found at 
one term of the Federal court, and the Judge of that 
District, Hon. John J. Jackson, had created a healthy 
respect for the law by his faithful and just enforee- 
men l of its penalties* A large n uiu her of fi n es had 
been imposed and some imprisonments inflicted, 
which had served to create a mild sort of alarm among 
his hearers on the occasion of the circuit rider’s ad- 
vent in thecoinmunity referred to. Thisexpianation 
will serve as a kind of context to the sermon, a synop¬ 
sis of which 1 will now proceed to give, or rather the 
explanation which followed the sermon. 

After depicting the beauties of a divine life and the 
rewards which follow an implicit obedience to God's 
laws, the old parson continued: * c But what is the 
use of wasting words on some of those who l see before 
me* You will continue in your sins* You will not 
profit by neither experience nor warning* You roll 
sin, as a sweet morsel, under your tongue. The penal¬ 
ties of the law seem to have no terrors for you ; but J 
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tell you, my friends, your evil ways will some day 
find you out. 

“Remember what I told you, not Ions ago, about 
the consequences, if you continued to violate the laws 
of the land, as many of the people in this section are 
wont to do. You would persist m manufacturing to¬ 
bacco without license, when you knew the law im¬ 
poses n tax on such articles. You would manufacture 
and sell moonshine whisky and apple-jack, all through 
these mountains, in almost every valley and every 
cave in inaccessible places where you thought- the 
officers of the law coukt not come. You set up those 
miserable, nasty stills, and manufactured an article 
in violation of local and divine law, which sends 
thousands to drunkards graves, stains your families 
and outrages heaven by its impiety* All through 
this beautiful mountainous region, the air has been 
poisoned by the scent of the filthy mash tub* Your 
families have been made lo suffer by it, and you 
8 ka 1 kod at the appreach of eve ry $traiiger, and possi- 
bly had your ride in readiness to shoot pome revenue 
officer, thus attempting to add mimin' to your already 
hen ions crimes, 

41 1 warned you, my friends, that a just retribution 
would surely overtake you* You heeded it not, but 
kept on in your wrong doing until the thiited States 
Court came along and gobbled you up* fining some of 
you as mu eh as §1,000 and sending a large number of 
you to prison for two, four and even sjn mouths. 
Then you desired to repent, hut it- was too late, and 
you fell victims to an outraged law. 

* £ It is no now* You will continue on in your sins, 
going from bad to worse, violating the Command- 
me n ts of God, until t he devil will come along fgj a o 
day, and will snatch you away and treat you loa pun- 
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ishment in comparison with which a thousand dollar 
fmc and six months imprisonment will he magnani¬ 
mous and merciful. I tell yon, my brethren, you 
should take warning in time, and flee from the wrath 
to come F 

The old preacher’s primitive eloquence had a good 
effect upon some who were present. Quite a number 
of them abandoned the nefarious business of moon™ 
shining, and sought pardon For their sins in an open 
confession and a change in their lives. I wish there 
were more such preachers as this one, scattered 
tl i rou gh those mountain reg ions, w li o w on I d w i eld the 
scimeter of truth so vigorously and so earnestly as to 
lead men from sin to righteousness, and from the repu¬ 
tation of low violators of law to that of honorable cit¬ 
izenship and good morals. 



CHAPTER XIX* 


The SloHes of the Renders* 

R AIDING is largely carried on in the uight, be¬ 
cause it is less dangerous, and been use the 
raiders can tlo s more successfully accomplish their 
work in the darkness and quietude of tin? night. 
They, therefore, lay up during the day time, to obtain 
sleep and rest for themselves and their horses, so they 
can rush upon the enemy when nature throws her 
mantle of night over a slumbering world h\ order 
to prevent discovery, by some friend of the moon- 
shiner, who is always ready and anxious to send for¬ 
ward the news, that " the revenues are in the conn try,” 
the raiders are coin polled to keep themselves inside 
a house, not even venturing out to feed and attend to 
their horses. The hours, therefore, frequently pass 
heavily, ami in order to kill time and keep up the 
spirits of the officers, some of the more ingenious 
of the company entertain Hie rest by narrating the 
important incidents in their lives, and by telling 
blood and thunder stories, which frequently are so 
thrilling that they are surpassed only by Huron Mun¬ 
chausen himself. 

a deputy marshal’s ii ano tckhand conflict with 

AN OUTLAW. 

“Near Lumberport, in the Slate of —--said 

the deputy marshal, “there lived a noted outlaw, 
named Jake Iffymer. He bad been indicted a number 
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of times for illicit distilling, and for making coun¬ 
terfeit money, and for high-way robbery, lie was 
about thirty years of age ; was unmarried, and lived 
in the woods—but no one knew just where* He was 
a tall, spare, active, muscular man, and had the cour¬ 
age of a tiger. Indeed, he went by the name of 
£ IMymer, the bull of tike wood®*’ He did as lie pleased, 
and was rarely disturbed by the officers of the law* 
“Warrants for his arrest had been placed in the 
hands of throe separate deputy marshals* and each of 
t h e m, a f ter g i v i n g Ja ke ‘a sq u are ru e k e t-,' w a a ft > reed 
to 1 e t hi m go* F1 u a 11 y on o of the cap i a scs w as pi a ce d 
in my hands, and I made up my mind to take Jake 
or kill him in the attempt, 80, I rubbed up my 
1 round barrels 1 and laid for Jake* I soon learned ho 
was at work on a portable saw mill, at Lumber port; 
that lie always kept his gun near him, ami that he 
was a good shot* One bright summer day I made my 
wnv into the Lumber port neighborhood, hitched my 
horse in the brush a few hundred yards from the road, 
and took to the woods, lest some one might see nio 
and carry the news to Jake* Very soon, I reached 
the top of the hill, immediately in front of the mill, 
and, after resting a few moments, ] started quietly 
down the hill side until 1 came within about thirty 
yards of the creek, f could then see Flymer at work 
in the mill, and, iu one corner of the open shed, was 
his trusty viIlf* After inserting fresh cartridges in 
one of my pistols, l moved forward, croesfid the creek, 
and in the rear of a pile of lumber, I dimed over a 
hoard fence which passed within a few feet of the 
mill* The bottom board of this Fence was about ten 
inches wide, so 1 laid down Mat on my stomach, and 
crawled along the fence until I got immediately op¬ 
posite the mill, and there 1 vested for an opportunity 
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to strike. Had it not been for the constant buzzing 
of the mill saw, no doubt Firmer could have beard 
my heart beating, for it seemed to me that it was lip 
in my throat, and It was only with the severest exer¬ 
tions that 1 could keep it swallowed down. There 
was no one but Fly mov in the mill, and 1 was well aware 
that it was going to bo a hand-to-hand contest. As 
both of us were powerful men, it was evident to me 
that blood would How freely, and 1 was not right sure 
that I was not going to be the one whose veins would 
be tapped instead of Flymcr’s. 

t( Well, there X lay, in awful suspense, not thirty 
feet from the outlaw, who was busily at work, walk¬ 
ing from one end to the other of the log carriage, as 
he would set the saw for each board it cut from the 
walnut log. Finally he went to the opposite end 
of the carriage, from where his gun stood against a 
post. I then leaped over the fence, and made for the 
gun. lie saw me and rushed also for the gun with all 
the speed that was in him. lie reached it first, but 
before he could shoot, I knocked him down with the 
butt cud of my heavy revolver. Almost instantly lie 
sprang to bis feet* and clubbing his gun struck me a 
savage blow, which I warded off, though not snfll- 
ciently to prevent the severing of the stock from the 
barrel of his gun. The blow slightly stunned me, 
but not enough fcn prevent me from shooting him en¬ 
tirely through the left lung, which felled him to the 
floor. I called on him to surrender—declaring that 
if he attempted to strike me again with his gun bur¬ 
r'd, I would kill him on the spot. This did not daunt 
him in the least, and almost as quick as a cat, lie was 
up and at me again. This time lie struck me on the 
shoulder—well nigh crushing every bone in it. I fell 
back against a post, and my revolver flew out of my 
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hand a distance * f Tull twenty feet Plymer, although 
bleeding prnfu>- ly from the wound in lm client, frit 
that be now had me at a disadvantage, which greatly 
encouraged him, and ho accordingly rushed at me 
again* I dodged hie blow, and struck him with all 
the force I could muster, a blow rm the cheek, which 
felled him to the ground. By this time I had gotten 
my second revolver out of the holster, and as lie 
raised I shot him through the side, lie fell back upon 
the ground, but would not stay there* l again called 
to him to surrender, declaring that I would kill him 
if lie longer resisted* But he gave no heed to what I 
said, and after rising to his fret again, he attempted 
to procure the revolver which he had knocked out of 
my hand, and which wa^ lying upon the ground 
some twenty Feet a way. I knew full well that if he 
reached it first, it would he all up with me, so, quick 
as thought, 1 shot him again, and rushed upon him, 
striking him with the butt end of my navy revolver, 
which felled him senseless to the ground* Now, I 
knew I had him, and before he could recover I placed 
hand culls on his wrists, and removed the revolver 
ont of his reach. \Yhen he had suliiciently vegained 
strength to enable him to sit up, he quickly surren¬ 
dered, hut in doing so remarked, 1 you are the first 
man that ever took me, and you had all advantages, 
or you would never have arrested me* 1 

“ I took him to the village near by, sent f >r a phy¬ 
sician, who reduced his wounds, which were not fatal, 
hut very severe—all three nf my shots having taken 
effect in his body. Then, after taking his bond for 
his appearance at court, f left him, to languish for 
weeks upon a bed of pain, for the f 11 v of -resisting me* 
6t T have,” continued llie deputy, u arrested several 
hundred men in my time, but Jake Ply me r is the 
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worst man I ever struck ; nml I confess to yon to day 
that t hope I shall never lie forced to tackle another 
man like him.” 

ohig is or the now ie knife. 

As John W, Worley, tin educated gentleman, and a 
well known raider in Kentucky, was sitting by the 
fire, putting in order his “Arkansas tooth pick/ 1 
which is another name for a hnwie knife, he gave the 
following history of the origin of that dangerous 
weapon: 

Said lie, “James Bowie lay for months in his bed, 
in the city of Natchez, before lie recovered from & 
wound which he had received in a personal diflieultv. 
He win a man of much mechanical ingenuity, and 
while thus eon fined, whittled, from a piece of white 
pine, the model of a limiting knife, which he sent to 
two brothers named Bln krnan, in Natchez, Missis¬ 
sippi, and told them to spare no expense In making 
a duplicate of it in steel. This was the origin of the 
11 r (‘ft d fti 1 ho w ie k n 1 fe, 11 w a s m ad e fro in a 1 a rge sa w 
mill file, and the temper alter wards improved upon 
by the Arkansas blacksmith. This is alt that 
can be told about the origin of that death-dealing 
weapon, or at least it is all that I could ever find 
written upon the subject. 

“Since Janu s Bowie became somewhat prominent 
in Ins eilbrts to advance the spread of Republican in¬ 
stitutions, in his day, it is proper/’ continued Mr. 
Worley, “to sp^ak of some of his doings. He seemed 
to have a natural dimposition to protect the weak 
from the strong. At one Lime he was riding through 
the parish of Concordia, lain mid saw a man lashing 
his slave with his whip, lie told the man to desist, 
but he was met with curses from the overseer. He 
15 
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then dismounted from his horse, wrested the whip 
from the master, ami laid it over his shoulders with 
a good deal of severity. This led to a shooting match, 
in which the slave owner was badly wounded. Bowie, 
after submitting himself to the law, paid the doctor’s 
bill, purchased the slave, at double his value, and 
gave him his freedom, 

“A .Methodist circuit rider once undertook to dll 
an appointment, in the interior of Arkansas, close to 
the home of Mr. Bowie. Learning this.fact, a large 
number of roughs gathered together and went to the 
church for the purpose of preventing the preacher 
from conducting the service, Mr. Bowie, though a 
noted rough himself, was present, but was not a party 
to the plot to run the minister oil'. He was feared by 
all who knew him, and had a wonderful influence 
over his associates. The minister ascended the pul¬ 
pit and announced a hymn. When the congregation 
began to sing, the roughs all started up * Yankee 
Doodle,’ and sang it with such vim and noise that 
they drowned the voices of the worshipers. The 
minister requested them to desist, and while he was 
reproving them, they were perfectly quiet and made 
no reply. Again the worshipers began to sing, and 
again the roughs yelled out * Yankee Doodled By 
this time Bowie’s ire was hilly aroused. Jumping 
upon a bench, and removing a pistol from his belt, lie 
ad 11 re s sed 1 h e ro u ghs ns follows: ‘Gent le m en, y u u a re 
all my friends and neighbors, and I don’t want any 
trouble with you, but this man is a minister of the 
Gospel, and lie came here to preach, and Til be d —<1 
if he shan't preach. Now, the first man that inter¬ 
feres again, 1 mean to shoot him on the spot. 5 The 
roughs, thereupon, immediately withdrew, and the 
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preacher finished his discourse without further in- 
tcmi ption. 

11 That man, Howie,** continued Hr, Worley, H was 
evidently no ordinary fellow, and wouldn’t he have 
made u daisy of it moonshine raider, though.” 

The stories at this juncture took a turn from facts 
to fiction, Nearly every member of the party deliv¬ 
ered himself of a snake, or bear, or Indian story. 
General “ Bill ” Stotts, one of the most efficient dep¬ 
uty marshals I ever mot, who was raised among the 
“sang” diggers anrl haw-eaters of Kentucky, but has 
been in ollicial position long enough to rub the moss 
off his back, and get well posted in the ways of the 
world, finally got the floor, and spun out the follow¬ 
ing “ yarns 

FACTS VERSUS FICTION* 

“People often talk about the unreasonable and im¬ 
possible incidents related in novels, but there are as 
strange happenings in real life as were ever narrated 
by writers of fiction, Wc remember how the great 
flood, described by Charles Reade in his novel, 4 Put 
Yoursel f in hb Place, 1 was characterized as worse than 
the annual yarns about the sea serpent: but directly 
there came an actual flood in New England which 
more than equalled in terror and destructiveness the 
incident described by Reade. Indeed, we are all the 
time reading of something in real life that discounts 
the novelist. A Louisville paper tells how a Mrs. 
Isaacs of that city ran a needle in her foot nine years 
ago. Last week the self same needle worked out of 
the t h i gh of her t h i rd c h i 1 d, a baby of ofte yea i\ T h e 
E! ini ra Krp rets, i it spoa king of this i neide nt, relates 
another even more remarkable. Thirteen rears ago 
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Mrs. Henry Josephs, of Pine ft luff, Arkansas, swal¬ 
lowed a needle, and two weeks ago last Thursday, it 
was picked out of a saw log in Pay City, Michigan. 

“ The same paper mentions the case of Mrs; Charles 
Flanagan* of Duluth., who swallowed a pin when she 
was a girl of nineteen. She had the erysipelas, and 
it was feared that the pin working in connection with 
that doubtful disease, would permanently disable her, 
b u t II n a 11 y she reet > v e re d. A b out si x w e c k s a go, M i\ 
Flamtgan/s adopted sister experienced a prickly sen¬ 
sation in lho end of her big toe* and a few days after, 
pulled the long lost pin from her foot. 

“ A still more remarkable ease is that of Mrs, 11 a it* 
nah \V cdgevvood* of G reen Bay* \Y i neonsi n* Short! v 
after Mrs. Wedge wood was married* her mother-in- 
law missed a diamond pin of small size* and for some 
time there was-much feeling and very unpleasant sus¬ 
picious regarding its loss. Fifteen years after the 
occurrence* Mrs, Wedge wood picked tin- pin out of the 
whiskers of the hired man, who worked for the Wedge- 
wood family when the gem was swallowed, 

14 There is no explaining these occurrences. Science 
stands puzzled in their presence, and can only look on 
and wonder, like the rest of mankind. 

“Take the case of Horatio Guernoy, of Council 
Bluffs. In lSbS* he was a soldier in the 1 -Itli Ohio 
regiment* and was in the expedition up lbe Yazoo 
river* One day Lbe company cook borrowed a small 
gold watch belonging to Mr. Guerncy, which had a 
string attached to it made out of a raw deer hide. 
Suddenly the cook gave a cry and began pounding a 
big dog, that belonged to the command and had be¬ 
come rave nuusly hungry, [tunning to the cook they 
found that the dog had grabbed the raw doer hide at¬ 
tached to the watch, pulled it off the stool where 
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the watch was lying, and when it was set upon, had 
swallowed watch and all. Persons hud their ears to 
the dog’s side, and could distinctly hear the watch 
tick. The hoys of the company would not hear of the 
dog being killed, and madeupa purse for Mr.Guerney 
who consented to lose the watch* Four years after 
the war, 31 r* Guerney discovered that watch in a Chi¬ 
cago pawn shop, where it had been left by a brother 
of the cook, who saw the dog swallow it. Mr. Gucrney 
keeps the watch as a queer relic of the war, and os 
evidence that material objects as well as personal 
traits can be transmitted by one animal to another. 

“ These incidents might be multiplied, for they are 
occurring all around us \ but as supper lias been an¬ 
nounced, vve nni't get ready to attack the Puncheon 
creek moonshiners to-night, so I will, for the present, 
stop, but will resume these stories at some future 
time. 

14 However, before going to supper, I respectfully 
request Hans Enst-ll to sing us his song on the bottled 
lager beer—the words and music both being his own 
composition. 14 llans was a little backward, but finally 
agreed to sing his noted 

“ODE to gCHLITZ's BOTTLED LAGER.” 

Of dot vcddtr is ft> coid t cud you vor.t to mnke ’em hot, 

Of dot Wilder was s<s wnrui, dot ysiU Uulhcr drink limit not. 

Of dm voider 1- rmJ vtf, mil yon vnM to fed fo dry, 

I)ol ScldlU 1 ^ l-uLlkd Lsg^r U yMr=i <he ding Eo try. 

Of you been chuck full nf trouble*, and dr-tdt know wbitl to do, 
Of yon Eind it dull mit bteinml feel so awfnl bliu?, 

Fml yon want l> feel r-ort 1 jully, to Ieui^Ii timl null In cry, 

IM ftchlit?/* Folded Lisge-r isynst tic ding to try. 

t if ynn vrmt to jro n cartin’, your Katrina for to gp[ f 

Doe you dinkit you loves like ihimfer, uml loves her better yet; 

Of you r;iiU Lo win Knlriiuq lovely mill so shy, 

Dot PcJiIUk'h Bullhri Lnger i* yn^t de ding to try. 
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Of you vant to go a Unhinge U&, 1 have the beet of lucks. 

Of you vant to go a hunting] tind get a bag of duck*, 

Of you vant to go a raiding, nnd set ’em up sky high, 

Dot Schlil&’a Buttled Lager is yust tie ding to try* 

Of yon vanl to p!ea*e i?e children, nnd make de vrow feel good, 
Of you vant to make Vm fat, so quick as eVr you could, 

Of you vant to make some songs like tins, dot is not dry, 

Dot SchliU’s Bottled Lager Is ynst de ding to try. 

This song created such merriment that it was diffi¬ 
cult to allay it. The audience, consisting of our own 
party and the household of the citizen with whom we 
were stopping, heartily applauded it, and were in 
such good humor that they wanted more of the same 
order of entertainment; so Capt. J, E* Hethermgton— 
well known and dreaded by the Kentucky moonshiners 
and who, by the way, is n great lover of poetry, and is 
conversant with most of the standard poets, was called 
out for a recitation, I named the piece, which I h*ad 
several times heard him recite, as we rode, side by 
side, through the woods in can moonshine adventures, 
lie, after assuming, of course, a dramatic position 
and air, recited, most admirably, the adventures of 

PETEK AKB TH tSBE.® 

This tragical tale, which they my ia a true one, 

U oltf] but the manner wholly a new one, 

One Qri<l y n v. liter of some reputation, 

Has told it before in a tedium narration; 

In a style, to be sure, of remarkable fuUne^, 

But which nobody reaik on account of it* dull new* 

Young Peter Pyramid, /call him Peter ^ 

INot fur Lin? sake of the rjtynis, or the mel re, 

Put merely to mnke (be name completer.— 

For Peter Imd in the olden lime*. 


•By Jtbn Oi S;lxp. 
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Anti hi one of the worst of Pagan clime?, 

That flourish now in classical fame, 

Long before 
Either noble or boor 

Had such n ihiiig as a t AnVfrtH nanie a “ 
Young Peter then was a nice young beau 
M any joung laily would wish to know; 

In years, I weeti. 

He was rather green, 

That is to sayi he was just eighteen,— 

A trllk too short, and a shaving too lean. 

Cm “a nice young man" as ever was seen. 

And fit to dance with a May day queen ! 

Now Peter loved a beautiful girl 
As ever ensnared dm heart of nu earl, 

In the magical trap of an auburn curl,— 

A Hide Miss Thisbe who lived next door, 

(They slept in fart on lhe very same floor, 

With a wall between them and nothing mure, 
Those double dwellings were common or yore), 
And they loved each other the legends say, 

In that very beautiful, bountiful way 
Thai every young maid, 

And every young blade, 

Are wont to do before they grow staid, 

And learn to love by the laws of trade. 

But a tack a day for the girl and hoy, 

A little impediment cheeked their joy, 

And gave them, w while, the deepest annoy. 

For some gomJ reason, which history cloak?, 
The match didn't ha| pen to please the old folks 

So Thiabo’fi father and Peter's mother 
Began the young couple to worry at J bother, 
And tried their innocent passions to smother 
By keeping ihe lovers from seeing em li other I 
Hut whoever heard 
Of a marriage deterred, 

Or even deft m d, 

By any contrivance so very absurd 
As scolding the boy, and caging Ids bird - 
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JKqw Peter, who wasn’t discern raged at all 
By obstacle* such a? the timid appall, 

Contrived to discover a hole in the wall, 

Which wasn't so tluck 
But removing a brick 

Mode a parage,-though rather pricy ©kingly small. 
Through tlik little chink the lover could greet her, 

And secrecy mode their courting ih e sweeter, 

While Peter ki^ed Thisbe, and Thkbe kissed Peter,— 

For kisses like folks with diminutive souls, 

Will manage to creep through the etufclle t of holes ] 

’Tiras here that the lovers, intent upon love, 

Laid a nice little plot 
To meet at a spot 

Kent a mulberry tree in a neigh boring grove; 

For the plan was all laid 
By the youth and the maid, 

(Whose hearts it would seem were uncommonly hold one*,) 
To run oJT and get married in spite of the old ones* , 

In the shadows of evening, a* still a* a mouse, 

The beautiful maiden sKpt out of the house, 

The mulberry tree, impatient in find, 

While Pettr, the vigil tin l matrons to blind, 

Strolled leisurely out some mom hi 1h behind. 

While wailing alone by 11 1 a trystmg trcc, 

A terrible linn 
As e'er you set eye on 
Came roaring along quite horrid to *ee. 

Ami enured the young maiden in terror to Ike, 

(A lion’s a creituro whose regular trade is 
Blond —and a ‘■terrible thing among Indies, 1 ’) 

And losing her wil as she ran from the wood. 

The monitor bedabbled it over with blood. 

Now IVtrr arriving and seeing the veil 
All covered o’er 
And reeking with gore, 

Turned all ol n sudden exceedingly pale, 

And sat himself down to woepnud to wail,*— 

For, soon as he raw the garment, poor Peter 
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Made it[i in hi* mind, in very tdiurE met re, 

That TJii*he was dead and tbc lion bad eat her ' 

So breathing a juaytr 
He determined to share 

The fits uf liist darling, “ ihelomj and lbe Wt/* 

Ami fell on hi* dagger and gave ti|i the ghost I 

qw Tiling reluming, and viewing her In an. 

Lying dead by the veil, which lie ha|*pened to know, 
She g tiered , in a moment, the cause of hw tiling, 

And mzir-g the knife 
Which bail L.iken hh life, 

In less than a jiljy was dead a* a herring ' 

MOltA L. 

Young gentlemen ! pray recoil ret, if yuti please, 

Not to iLnikea-yigtjjiliim near mulberry trees; 

Should your lover be missing it allows a ivouk bead, 

To be subbing yourself till you know she U dead. 

Young ladies [ yon sacmldn , L go stroll in;. about 
When your anxious maiunnis dun'l know you are out, 
And remember that accident* often befall 
Frotn kissing young fellow* through hole* in the wall. 



CHAPTER XX. 

Stories of the Haiders*—C oxtixved. 


A S promised in the preceding Chapter, the next 
time our raiding party laid over a dav, in order 
to perform their work at night, story telling was re¬ 
sumed, a nd was Ui i s ti me o xcl a si v e 1 v con fi n ed t o fch e 
channel of facts. A gentleman from the old country, 
at whose request I suppress the name, recited in a 
most touching manner the following 

PE YU 1.0 us A D v E X TV I i E 

“ ft was past noon when 1 started for the home of 
my betrothed. But my horse was good, and if 1 rode 

hard, I might be at F-by nightfall* There was 

a sprinkle of snow on the ground, and a feathery 
shower fell lightly around me, of which I thought 
nothing until sunset. The short, dark day was over 
at five, then a sharp wind sprang up, and the snow 
began falling thickly* I felt somewhat blinded and 
bewildered by the big flakes ever flying downward, 
and onwards and around me, like a cold patient army 
whose onslaught could never be stayed or driven 
back, 

41 Still I pushed on, though the poor beast I rode 
shook and trembled and strove, in his dumb way, to 
reason against my head strong will. Now, with some 
dismay, 1 suddenly perceived by the sinking of my 
horse, even to his flanks in heaped snow, that bewil¬ 
dered by the whiteness, he and I had lost the road. 


*Au|Lwr unknown. 
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It was bist a rough road at the best. for I was in a wild 
country, whore mines wore many, and men and dwell¬ 
ings few. Extricating my poor steed from the drifted 
snow wherein lie floundered, I rested him a moment, 
and shouted aloud for help. Again and again my cry 
came back to me, following on the wings of the cold 
wind, but no other suund broke the deathly stillness 
of the night. 

li Oli, for a sa v i n g light in somc charitabje wIndow. 
But there was none—only snow mid darkness, darkness 
and snow, nil around. I thought it terrible. Yet in 
a little span of time from this [ would have deemed it 
paradise to be lying lonely on the heaped snow upon 
this drear moor. 

“ 1 put my horse to a sharp cantor, and he went 
about a furlong blindly, then stood snorting with ter¬ 
ror. I strove to urge him on, but he refused to obey 
either whip or spur. Seeing no reason far my horses 
flight and stubbornness, 1 spurred him sharply, and 
urged him, with angry voice, to obedience. His won¬ 
derful obstinacy coni)wiled sue at length to dismount, 
and, with my drawn sword in my hand, prepared for 
highwayman or font pad. I dragged him onwards by 
the bridle. Upon this he made one hasty plunge for¬ 
ward, then stopped, ami at the some instant the earth 
went from beneath my feet, and I fell—fell 1 knew not 
whither, down, dim n. into deep darkness, unfathoma¬ 
ble, terrible ns the great pit, I can scarcely sav 
whether I thought as 1 fell, yet 1 knew I was go¬ 
ing to death—-knew I was descending one of those un¬ 
used shafts that lie out on many a Cornish moor— 
knew that my bones would lie uu thought of in its 
depths forever, 

“But even at this instant, my descent was arrested, 
and I hung in mid air,clinging by my hursts, to what 
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1 knew not. It was my sword which I bud forgotten 
that I held. By a miracle it had thrust itself, as I 
fell, between the earth and the rocks in the side of the 
shaft, and there, jammed hist, it held me up. 

“ I cannot explain how this occurred* I only know 
that it was so* As that cry for mercy escaped my 
Ups, Urn mercy came. My sword caught in the inter¬ 
stices of the rock, and I was held up, my feet dang¬ 
ling over the? abyss, my hands clinging to the hilt of 
my good blade, it was firm as a wedge, 1 could feel 
that, in spite of my trembling; yet still my position 
was horrible* To remai n thus, to hold on, was torture 
unutterable; but to yield even for a moment was 
death. There was no hope of release for hours* There 
was no possibility of relief of posture* There was 
not 11 i ng bat strong endurance and courage to cari y 
me through* I waited. 1 suffered* I prayed* 

tE It was a night to me of fire, the wind* blew and 
the snow fell* but the cnld touched me not, I bad fall¬ 
en too deeply in the shaft for that, even if my tortured 
blood could have felt it. Morning broke at last, and 
hope grew with it* At intervals I had called aloud 
through the night, luit now, with scarcely any inter¬ 
mission, I raised my voice in cries for help. I did 
this until weariness stopped me, then rested in the 
agonized hope of a voice in reply* There was none* 
Xo sound reached me. I was in iny grave, alone. I 
called again, again. I husbanded my voice* I drew 
in mv breath, 1 shouted with thestreiigthof despair* 
There was no answer. 

u The sun traveled upwards, and I knew it was high 
noon, though to me the stars were visible likewise* 
The midday rays shone somewhat into the shaft, and 
showed me how l hung* The pit here was not quite 
perpendicular, it Moped slightly from my feet out- 
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wards* I had found reft for one foot on :i ledge of 
rock, Oh, tht ease to my anguish from this merciful 
rest Tears sprang to my eves, as 1 thanked (5 «m 1 for it- 

“The sim had shown me that to climb out of the 
pit unaided was impossible. Bo I called for hidp again t 
and called until my voice filled me* located to cry T 
and night fell down again* 

“As the hours crept on, a kind of madness seized 
me. Phantoms sprang lip from the pit, and tempted 
me to plunge below. Horrible eyes glared on tnc. 
Voices mocked me. But worst of all was the sound 
of water A purling rill, (lowing gently in my very 
ears, trickling drop by drop in sweetest music, horri¬ 
bly distinct. Water, to reach wati-r, I would willing¬ 
ly die. 1 knew it was u madness, so I resisted tho 
fiery thirst that would have me release my bold, and 
perish* Water, yes there was water at the bottom of 
the thrift, fathoms deep below my J'erti—but I could 
only reach that to die; and there was water on the 
fair earth fathoms above me—water I should never see 
again. 

“I grew dizzy™ sick—blind* I should have fainted 
—have fid bur—died. But as 1 leaned my head against 
Hie rock, I fi-lt as though a cold, refreshing hand were 
laid u pon i t sli dden 1 y* 

u It was water* It was no madness. It was water. 
A tiny stream trickling through the hare wall of Ilia 
rock, tike dew from heaven. I held forth my parched 
tongue and caught the drops as they fell. As I drank 
my strength was renewed, and hope and the desire 
for life grew wann within me again. And yet on 
this, the second night of my horrible imprisonment, 

1 cared not so passionately, I looked not so eagerly, 
for su c co r. M y limbs w c re n u m bed. My 1 :> ru i n dva d - 
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encd, My life was ebbing towards death. A shadow, 
at times:, fell over my eyes. IT I held still to the hilt 
of my sword, if my feet sought, still the ledge that 
rested them, they did it mechanically,from habitant! 
not from hope. 

"I think sometimes I was notin my right mind, I 
was among green fields and woods. I was gathering 
flowers. I was climbing mountains. From these vis¬ 
ions I awoke always to tlm dark ness below, hiding the 
abyss that hungered greedily for mv life. No friend¬ 
ly fane, no voire, no footfall near. Not a step, through 
all these slow, slow hours. If pacing peasant through 
the day had heard the Irnvdy cry rising from the 
depths, he had set it clown to ghost or pixoy, and had 
passed on his way frightened. 

"And now another night was wearing on, and no 
rescue. I could not live until the morning. I knew 
that. 

"My mind wandered again. My mother waited for 
me. I must hurry home. But I was bound by a 
chain, in outer darkness, and 1 was going to die- 
There was no Christian in alt the land to succor me. 
1 was forgotten and forsaken, left in the pit—-and I 
would unclasp my hands and fall and die. 

w Nn f I would call again, once more, * IIclp! help! 
Mercy ! Mercy 3 ’ 

" As my fainting mine died in the dark depths, and 
quivered tip to the glimmering sky. 1 felt hope din 
within me: f <rave up all thought of life. I turned 
m v eves towa rds m y gnive below. 1 lminuured, w i t h 
puehed lip*, ‘ait of the depths have I cried unto 
Thee, O Lord I 3 

s( The little rill that had saved my life, hitherto, 
trickled uit. Us silvery murmur, as it dropped on the 
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rock below, was the Hole sound that broke the deathly 
silence around me, 

“ My prayer was over, and 1 had not relinquished 
my hold. 1 was stronger than 1 had deemed myself, 
I would civ out again, 1 Help, help! ? 

4i I stopped. I listened. A sound was floating on 
the wind. Coming, going, joining the drip, drip, 
drip of the rill, then dying, then returning. Listen¬ 
ing with my whole being, I recognized ihe sound, 

(1 Hells—church bells—chimes ringing in the New 
Year. 0 God, have mercy on me, have mercy on me, 
w Bid is ringing in the New Year, Bells chiming 
hi the ears of friends, telling of sadness and of hope. 
Bells clashing in at merry intervals, between music 
and laughter, loving greetings, kisses and joy. 

4i Will im one in my father's house fake pity on 
me? Am I missed nowhere? The bells chime for 
feasting and gladness, and 1 am here hanging between 
life and death. The jaws of the grave are beneath 
me. My joints arc broken. Yet the hells chime on. 
Would ii not be a good deed, on this New Year’s day, 
to save me? Oh, tasters and revelers, hear me ! 

14 Help, help, it is Christmas time. Help, for 
Christ’s sake, good people. The bells, float nearer, 
and drown the drip of the trickling water, tuid I t ry 
Help, help, saving now will 1 call until I die. A film 
grows over iny eyes, but my voice is strong and des¬ 
perate, as 1 shout, ‘Christmas tide! for Christ's fake, 
help, good Christians! * 

U A great light. A flush of fire! For a moment I 
deem it death* then gazing upward, I see. amid a glare 
of torches, faces—oh, they were angels to me—eager 
faces, peering downward. And close by me swings a 
torch,let down into the depths. Its light falls on my 
haggard face. 
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“A greaL shout rends the night sky, lie is here! 
IIt3 is safe! lie lives l 1 ’ 

M I cannot speak, though my lips move. My heart 
stands still, us I see one, two, three daring men swing 
themselves over the abyss—miners used to clanger. 
In a moment arms are around me, and I am borne 
upward, carried gently like a child, placed an instant 
on my feet, and then laid clown tenderly on the earth. 
I am m weary, and faint, and worn, that i lie 
with closed eyes never striving to say a word of 
thanks. 

" 1 Go not so near the brink, madam, 1 entreat/ I 
heard a voice cry sharply, then I open my aching 
lids, and between me and the shaft there kneels a 
white figure, between me and the sky there bends a 
whi te face, and tears fall down upon my brow fast and 
warm. It was my betrothed, Florian. But even 
when she stole her little hand into mine-mine so 
cramped and numbed that it gave no response to her 
tenderness—and even when she stooped and pressed 
her lips upon my cheek, I could not breathe a word 
to thank her. 

4i V e t FI or ia n t d e a r w i fe, let i u e t el l t It ec n o w, that 
from the depths of my happy heart there arose a 
hymn of joy, and I understood from that moment that 
thou wert mi tie, and L owed my life to thy love. 

** Then thy sweet lips breathed words that fell upon 
my soul like maima—words of tenderness and pity 
that made the torture of those slow hours in llm pit 
fade away, so mighty did this reward seem for my 
sufferings. 

£t I was carried to T-—■, and as the men bore me 

along, you walking by my side, 1 beard them tell the 
tale of my servant s fright when my horse relumed 
home alone, and how they came to ynur father for lid- 
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ingsof me. Then they whispered of the painful search 
through the clay and night—the tracking of my 
horse’s hoof upon the snow, and the story of the scared 
pi-asant, who all night long had heard the cry of the 
tortured ghosts issuing from the earth. And this 
story seized upon my Flormn's heart with deadly fear, 
and laming hack upon the black moor, she tracked 
the hoof marks until they stopped on the brink of the 
old forgotten shaft, the shaft of the worked out mine, 
wherein f fon red l was buried out of sight forever. 

“There was J, found and s:md bv her 1 had loved 
so long. And, dearest, as J slowly entnet back to life, 
on that New Year’s morning, and family whispered 
to you of my lung love, my patient silence, my pent 
up sorrow, you, in your great pily, thinking of mv 
suffering.’! in tlm shaft, poured out all your maiden 
heart. And your loving words, my Fionan. wove 
sweeter to me than even the trickling spring had been 
in the old mine upon the moor. 

“Ho, in a month, yon were my wife, and now I sit 
by a happy hearth; and looking on the bright faces 
of wife and child, 1 thank (Sod for that crowning 
mercy, Lhy love, dear one, which saved me on New 
Year's day from a dreadful death in tlie shaft where 
I was confined so long." 

"Go, count tUt* Stulls tli-it form Use earth. 

The drop* that make the miehiy 
Go, count thrj Ptarsof licuvt illy lairds. 

Anil tell me wlmt I heir immhris he. 

Ami thuii shall know Love’s mystery. 

11 No measurement hath yet hpen fniind, 

No lines or ruinilwrs that can ka>cj5 
The sum a if it.* eternal round. 

The piuRtniot of it* cmltass da>ep, 

Or height* to which it* dories sweep. 
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" Yes, measure Love, when thou eanst tell 
The lands where Seraphs have not trod, 

The heights of heaven, the depths of hell. 

And lay thy finite measuring rod 
On the infinitude oT God!' 1 

What a wonderful adventure this was. IIow beau¬ 
tiful it reads. Surely some master mind assisted in 
shaping it so well. “Ah, yes,” said our friend, “I ad¬ 
mit that I bad the assistance that you speak of, but I 
insist that the story I have given you is as true as the 
Gospel of Grace,” 

A tall, middle aged Virginian, who was present, 
was wonderfully interested in the narrative above re¬ 
cited. lie was nervous all the while he was listen¬ 
ing to it T as if he, himself, had a revelation to make. 
E x c usi n g lii ms el f fo r p resu m i u g to s ay anyth! n g, h e 
took from his pocket-book a neat little manuscript, 
and in a loud, distinct voice, read his grandfather s 

HAND-TO-HAND TUSSLE WITH A PANTHER. 

“ f was living,” said his grandfather, “on a branch 
of Pocalalico river, called 4 Panther run/ from the 
following circumstance: 1 had left home for a deer 
hunt, with rifle, tomahawk, and butcher-knife, as 
was customary, and, scouring about the woods, I came 
to a thick piece of brush—in fact a perfect thicket of 
lioop-poles. 1 heard some dreadful scuttling going on, 
apparently within a distance of a hundred yards or 
so. f crept through the thicket as cautiously and 
silently as possible, and kept on until I found myself 
within pc rh a \ >.< t we n ty ste ps o f two v e r y 1 a rgc male 
panthers, which were desperately fighting, screaming, 
spitting and yelling, like a couple of mad cats—only 
much louder, as you may guess. 

“At last one of them seemed dead, for be lay quite 
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motionless. This was what 1 had been waiting for. 
and while the living panther was swinging hack ward 
and fovwavdj in triumph over the dead imp, 1 blazed 
away; but owing to his singular motion, 1 shot him 
through the bulge of the ribs, a little too far I jack to 
kill him instantly. They are a very hard animal to 
kill, lie now made one prodigious bound through 
the brush, and cleared himself out of sight. The 
ground where we were, was quite broken, as well as 
slanting. I then walked up to the other, mistrusting 
nothing, and was within a yard of him, when he 
sprang to his feet, and fastened on ray left shoulder 
with his teeth and Haws, where he inflicted several 
deep wounds. I was uncommonly active, and stout, 
in those days, and feared neither man nor beast in a 
scutlle. llut I had hard work to keep my fret under 
the we j ght of this onset. I had my kt 1 ife out in an 
instant, and put it into him as fust as possible for 
dear life. 

*' So w e t u sse 1 ed a w a y, a nd the g rou n (i be i n g si a n t - 
ing and steep, increased my trouble to keep from fall¬ 
ing. Wo gradually worked down hill, until [ was 
forced against a large log. We both then came to the 
ground: the panther inside and 1 outside, lie still 
kept hold of me, though he was evidently weakening 
under the repeated digs and rips I had given him 
with my knife. 1 kept on kuifeing away, until I 
found his hold slacking. ITc let go at last, to my 
great rejoicing. I rose to my feet, made for my rifle, 
which 1 had dropped early in the seuflU\ got it, and 
ran home. 1 had then received as many claws and 
bites from a panther as 1 could well stand, certainly 
1 wanted no more, at least on that day. 

l * I gathered the neighbors, with their dogs, and re¬ 
turned. We found the panthers not more than fifteen 
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rods apart. The one I had knifed was dying. The 
one 1 had shot was making an effort to climb a tree 
to the height of ten or fifteen feet, lie fell and was 
speedily dispatched. I stripped them of their skins, 
which I sold to a fur dealer, fur two dollars each. 
You may depend on it that 1 never got into another 
fight with a panther after that. I warn every ono 
never to attack one of these tricky and tierce beasts 
of the forest.” 

A TALE OF MOONSHINIXG IS SCOTLAND. 

Major K. 1>. Kennedy, late of the United States 
army, and a native of Scotland, narrated the follow¬ 
ing tale of inoonshing in Scotland : 

“My father was a farmer in a northern county in 
Scotland. The only fuel used by these mountaineers 
is turf. There called * peats.* These peats are cut 
and cured early in the summer. They are either 
stacked on the spot, or are at once carted homo. Dur¬ 
ing the time of cutting the peats, every available man, 
woman and horse are in the peat moss rushing through 
the operation*. Dry weather is absolutely necessary 
for this kind of work, and dry weather in that humid 
climate is rather uncertain. Therefore, while tho 
weather is suited to the work there is no intermission. 
It is go, go, go, night and day, only resting to take a 
hurried sleep, and eat hasty meals. The peat moss 
may he many miles from the homestead, as the ui tide 
is always sought wlieie the mould is blackest; and 
when there is a distance of over two miles, the prat 
workers remain there day and night, only returning 
to the house Saturday evenings to prepare for .Sun¬ 
day’s public worship. In that country, attendance on 
the public sanctuary, on no account, is ever omitted 
by these pure minded, (Jod-fearing people. 
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** Every member of nnr family was on the mountain 
nt work in the pent moss,except mother* On a sultry 
afternoon, mother heard the house watch dog, n little 
sieve terrier, growl ant! hark* This dog was her only 
company* She at unco opened the door and looked 
out- To her honor she saw five men oa horseback, 
and about twenty on foot, marching rapidly towards 
the house* She at unco recognised them as excise 
men. Excise mail, or gauger, there has the same 
meaning that revenue officer has in this country, la 
a few moments tlie party reached the house. One, 
presumed to be the lender, saluted my mother, and 
dismounted, lie piliuly inquired for father She 
informed him that father and all uur people were on 
the mountain cutting the peats. Perceiving that the 
men were tired, she invited them into the house to 
rest, and have something to eat. They gladly ac¬ 
cepted the generous oiler, and in a short time partook 
of a hearty meal, such as a well to do farm house could 
supply. After they had eaten and rested, the leader 
informed my mother that they were excho officers* 
and was scary her husband was not at home, as they 
would like to examine the premises for bailw stores* 
Mother kindly led the way to the stable and granary. 
Here they first examined the stalls in see if they 
could find any drnJF, or other grains from a distillery, 
that had been fed to the horses. Finding nothing on 
the ground Hoar, they searched the loft above. They 
then asked permission to go into the byre, a word 
there applied to the building where milch cows arc 
stabled. After giving it a rigid examination, they 
went into and through all the buildings, i net tiding 
the dwelling house, inspecting them in the most care¬ 
ful manner. They also toe >k down several slacks of 
oats, barley, pease and hay, which stood in the stack 
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yard. They next entered the barn. In one end of it 
was a large quantity of oats in the sheaf. Alt this 
was removed and the floor probed by the iron pointed 
poles which sonic of the men carried. Every sheaf of 
the oats was replaced exactly as when found by them. 
In the other end of the bam was a large qu mtUy of 
barley, threshed about ten days before. This wasalso 
overhauled and examined. My mother, in the mean¬ 
time, observed some of the gentlemen whispering 
much to each other, and looking at her occasionally 
in a mournful manner. 

“The party left the barn and stood a short distance 
from it, as if undecided about what to do next. Fi¬ 
nally one of Ihe party pointed to a small building 
some fifty yards distant, remarking that it had not 
yet been searched. This building was called the 
workshop, In it were carpenters 1 and blacksmiths? 
tools wi th w h ich jot>bi ng was done on on r farm i ng 
implements. The whole party promptly repaired to 
the shop, and finding it locked, the key was called 
for. Mother remarked that she would go to the house 
and get it. At this juncture, a young blood in the 
crowd, objected to waiting, and attempted to break 
the door open. Instantly the leader felled him with 
a blow upon the head. My mother went for the key. 
11 was alway s ke\it up slairs, :ind was s{>ecia 11 y eared 
for to prevent us youngsters from getting it, For the 
reason that wo played smash with the. tools when we 
got in the shop. Mother was returning with the key, 
more dead than alive, when she met the whole party 
marching off She observed the man who had been 
struck, with his bead bandaged and apparently in 
great agony. The leader approached her, shook her 
hand warmly, said lie would not require the key, 
thanked her for all the kindnesses she had shown them, 
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gave her his name and rank in the service, and re* 
quested her to have lier husband call at the county 
seat, at his earliest convenience, ns he specially de¬ 
sired to see him. Then he saluted mother again, and 
took his departure. 

“They had not gotten many miles away, when one 
of my brothers came down from the mountain, with 
a horse and cart, to carry up next day’s provisions. 
He found mother prostrate on the Ton*, quite unable 
to either move or talk. The mental strain of the last 
three hours had completely overcome her. Brother, 
at once, returned to the mountain, and in formed us 
of mot Iter’s condition. \\ T o immediately left fur home, 
and arriving, found her somewhat improved. She 
told father all that had taken place in connection 
with the officers* AH stoad aghast at her tale* In 
that workshop there was then, and had been for more 
than two weeks, over three hundred bushels of barley 
malt ready to he worked into whisky. Had the excise 
officers found this mall, father would have been ar¬ 
rested, and sentenced to prison for a term of years, 
and the family would have been pauperized in pro¬ 
viding the fines ami costs* 

“ The shock of that day confined my mother to her 
bed for many weeks. My brothers were directed to 
remove the malt, early next morning, to a place of 
Safety, Before day downed my father was on his way 
to the county seat, where he arrived by eight o’clock. 
After break lasting at the inn. he repaired to the house 
of the excise man, who had left his name with my 
mother. lie knocked with the ktitickpr—there were 
no door bells then, anyhow not in that quarter of the 
world* The door opened, and a smart little woman, 
evidently English, inquired as to father’s desires lie 
told her he called to see Mr.-. s He is my bus- 
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band, 1 was her prompt response, and asked father’s 
name* lie told her. Instantly she threw her arms 
around his neck, kissed him, and drew him into the 
house. She stak'd him in the parlor, and told him 
what a noble wife he had* Father wondered how she 
knew anything about his wife. The little English 
wo m a n o n! e m 1 w i n u u n d ca k c, a n d fat h c r 1 i el ped \ i i m* 
self repeatedly. Meantime she was propounding 
numerous questions about mother and her people* In 
an hour or so the gentleman of the house came in* 
Ilis wife introduced the two. lie turned out tube 
the chief revenue officer for that county, and had 
grown gray in the service* The meeting between 
father and him was most cordial. They were both 
High landers* and were nun of sense, experience and 
education* The two went out fur a walk. The officer 
would not trust himself to tell what he had to say 
where any living h dngcould hear it, llis communi¬ 
cation, iii i (V et. was, that from information they had 
received, they had visited father’s farm, and when he 
looked upon niv mother's face he felt more like a 
corpse than a live man* 1 hr at once recognized her as 

a duughtcr s liV least a near relative of Mrs. Me-, 

who owned it farm in the neighborhood where he was 
once assigned to duty. Mother, in answer to a direct 
question told him that Mrs* Me—— was her mother* 
“Now, about twenty-five yoa.ro before this time, this 
same excise officer, and a dozen or more assistants, 
were crossing eastward the divide between Western 
and Eastern Scot land, They had scarcely gotten half 
through the long journey when they were overtaken 
by a dreadful snow storm, and became bewildered and 
lost. They wandered about Jor days, their numbers 
gradually growing smaller from exertion and cold. 
There were but live of them left, and they sat them- 
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selves down In the deep snow to die. After bidding 
each other good-bye, they calmly awaited the grim 
monsters approach. Just then some one thought he 
heard the bark of a dog in the distance. They list¬ 
ened and it proved to be a reality* It was not long be¬ 
fore a dog came very near the in and set up a furious 
barking. Never was the voice of a living animal so 
welcome to them in all their lives before. Soon, a 
Shepherd appeared out of the blinding snow spray. 
He came to sec what the dog was baying, and finding 
the ollicere almost in the agonies of death, encouraged 
them all he could, with the assurances of early deliv¬ 
erance. Me left them, and in less than half an hour 
returned with men and horses to carry the suffering 
men to a place where their wants could be supplied. 
They were placed across the horses, ns they were too 
weak to sit up, and were taken to die nearest farm 
house, where they were supplied with immediate re¬ 
lief. After being well nibbed with snow, and washed 
in snow water, they were placed in warm beds, and 
were given small quantities of food. In this house 
they remained for three weeks, until the storm abated, 
and they regained their funncr a trength Then they 
left—there were only three to go, the other two needed 
and received colhns and tombs there, and there they 
are tn this day. 

u * Now/ said the excise officer to my father, 4 1lie in¬ 
stant I saw your wife, I feared she might be a relative 
to that most excellent Samaritaness who had thu^ 
saved us from death in the snow storm amid the High¬ 
lands of Scotland, In her face and figure your wife 
was the image of that old Judy at whose house we 
staid so long* When we were searching about your 
buildings I was in hotter fires than purgatory. Mow 
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to do my duty to the King, and how to save such a 
woman wa? the terrible difficulty in my way. Long 
before going to your workshop the smell of malt from 
that point was paten L to us all. There one of our men 
proposed a rude act, for which I knocked him down 
with a club, which gave me an opportunity to order 
the whole force from the building. While returning 
1 communicated what your wife's mother had done for 
me, over twenty-five years ago, and every man in the 
crowd, including the one I had struck, rejoiced that 
nothing was found on your place. Now, dinner is 
ready. Come, seo Elizabeth calls usJ At dinner the 
excise officer's good wife stated her intention to coup 
to the mountains and spend ti week with mother, a 
proposal which received a cordial endorsement from 
father* 

"Dinner over, the house lady left the room, and the 
excise officer earnestly appealed to father to quit 
smuggling and making whisky on the sly. He point¬ 
ed out the wrongs, national and religious, of such a 
course, and proved most clearly that even in a mone¬ 
tary point of view it would not pay. He went on to 
show how much better it would he for him to sell his 
barley than to turn it into whisky, when, without 
talking of the terrible risk of detection, he lost all 
profit by being required to treat every one who came 
to the still-house, to prevent them from reporting 
him. 

Father, for the first time, saw all these points 
clearly, and thereupon determined never again lo wet 
u grain of malt—nor did he. 

“ Furthermore, the revenue official gave a hint to 
fathvr, very small, but quite suHicient, as to whieh 
one of our neighbors had reported us. The informant 
was a hanger-on of our own family—a widow who had 
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her cottage rent free, feed for two cows and for all tire 
poultry she chose to keep. She, for.some fancied sligh L, 
slipped by night to the country town, smcl told what 
was then in our workshop. She, however, was allow¬ 
ed lo continue in the possession of all she had, until 
her death, which occurred about ten years thereafter. 
Father and mother treated her kindly, but she never 
entered our house again, 

u L'p to this event, smuggling had been common in 
our family, and in the whole mountain portion of 
Scotland, Mon saw money in the business?, and no 
wrong, and therefore engaged in it very much as they 
arc now doing in many portions* of the United States, 
Eut by-and-hy three potent agents came into force 
against it. Ministers from their pulpits preached 
against it. Land owners inserted clauses in leases 
binding tenants not to smuggle, or to allow others to 
do it. Last, hut most powerful of all, the revenue 
people and the Courts vigorously enforced the law 
against all persons who undertook mooushinmg. Un¬ 
der tins regime, all such lawless and demoralising on¬ 
goings were moled out in the Highlands of Scotland, 
and as a natural consequence the then universal, ex¬ 
cessive drinking customs of society there, have given 
place to temperance and sobriety. So mote it be ev¬ 
erywhere,^ 
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The Sad Fate of Eliza Bleylock,* 

C APT AIX James Peters, riding home from a raid 
into the moonshine counties, stepped at Jared’s 
si ore, and asked for a drink, A jug was taken from 
the shelf, and a finger's length of dear yellow whisky 
poured out* 

“No moonshine in this sto', you see, captain,” re¬ 
marked Mr. Jared* 

“ Humph,’* and the captain's keen eyes glanced to¬ 
wn rd the loungers in and about the f ture. 11 Reekon 
if 1 took a notion, I could unearth some moonshine, 
an* spot some muon shiners not far off/’ 

“ Captain, you must not be so suspicious.” 

“Suspicious? Reckon 1 shouldn't earn my pay if 
I wasn’t. Suspicion's a mighty good thing fora man 
hunter* My gamers shy. Rut I’ve my aye on mo 1 
than knows of me, Some folks 'll find tliar bilers 
smashed when they dun no I’m aimin'* 

Silence. Borne of the young men shrugged their 
s I iou 1 de rs, 0 ue <1 ra w 1 ed ou t a t 1 as t that 1 1 e *' d id n't 
k now as any 1 jod y k ecred 11 1 ree jum ps of a louse fu r 
Jim Peters or his threaten ins.” 

“Come come,” said a cunning looking old man, 
“don’t let's have no words. We're all peaceful folks, 
captain, in this here settlement—powerful peaceful. 
Ter be sho\ we don’t like nobody a fool i u’ hmin'our bus- 

■pJ'row Ibu'i k/*# ItVWif, March 5tli,tEiI, hr (uirnm-vsi ut vt HarpfTJt Broth, ere, 
New V«rlf 
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mess. Wo came from Oarliny mor 'li a hundred yo’rs 
Ago, an* hero we've lived peaceful an* orderly ever 
sencc—a-livin* an' a-dyin 1 an* aunarryin’ an* 
a-breedinV* 

“An' adearuin 1 the use of th' shot gun / 1 interposed 
Dick Oscar, quietly. 

“ Fin a Tennessee man myself ,' 1 said Captain Pe¬ 
ters* an 1 1 ruther think 1 know how Fuse a shot gun. 
An’ I’ve got a rifle that's a sixteen shooter," 

There was a general movement of interest. 
u Let's have a look at it, captain." 

“It don’t go out o’ my hand. But you can look 
m u o h’s 3 ’ o u [ >1 ease. A i n t she a beau t y, no w ' 

They crowded around, patting and praising the gun, 
as if it were human And there was a general mur¬ 
mur of assent, when old man Welch exclaimed* “Ain't 
it a pity, boy-* ter sec sech a rifle as that throw cd 
away on a damned Gov'meat officer,'* 

Captain Peters only laughed. He was very good 
humored, this mountain terror, except when, as they 
would say, his blood was up. Then it was as safe to 
meet a starving tiger. 

“ Seems to me as if the captain has somethin* oil 
his mind, 1 * remarked Mrs. Riggs that same evening. 

The Riggses lived at Bloomington, Tennessee, and 
the captain and Ids family were paying them a visit, 
preparatory to settling in the same place. Mrs. Riggs 
was a hustling vming woman, “ born in quite another 
part of the State / 1 as she would tell you, with an air; 
“no mopin mountain blood in far." She was the 
third wife of her husband—a sanctimonious old chap, 
with his long white beard, the ends of which ho used 
to assist meditation, as a cow chews its end, 

“James Riggs/’ his wife had said, when he courted 
her, “it's nav opinion you Odlcd them two previous 
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women to death ; but if you get me, mark one thing, 
you*11 get your match.” And he had. 

The Riggses were extremely sensible of the honor 
of having Captain Peters in their house, Dam Pedro 
and Ce tv way a rolled into one, could not have been 
watched with more solicitude. Had not his name 
been in every paper in the Union, and la is portrait 
in a New York journal? That the eyes of the nation 
were fixed upon him, Peters himself did not doubt; 
and it was asserted through the county that he was 
in close correspondence with the President. 

“Jim's been a-broodin',” said Mrs. Peters—a moon 
faced woman, with dull blue eyes—“ever sence he went 
inter this business. I’ve wished time hi agin he’d 
stuck to blacks mi thin* for I’ve suffered a thousand 
deaths with him off a-wagerin’* over the mountains.” 

“ He was called of the Lord,” said Mr. Riggs, “and 
his hand must not be stayed. The inikity of men 
shell be put down in the land.” 

“Ye-es,” drawled the captain, “Pin a-goin to bust 
up the stillin’ business in Tennessee. But Pin 
plagued about them Jared boys. I can’t ketch them 
nohow.” 

A knock at the door, and a young fellow came in, 
and shook hands eagerly with the captain. His 
name was Maddox, Captain Peters had picked him 
up in Nashville, and employed him “on trial,” 

“ 1 was jest a-speak in’ of tho Jareds,” he said. u I’m 
pretty sure they've got & still somewhat 1 . They look 
me in the eye too powerful innocent to be all right. 
Now, I’ve got a notion in my bend—if 1 only had 
sonn hotly I could trust.” Maddox drew himself up, 
alert, watchful as a listening sentinel. £l What can’t 
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bo clone one way, must be done another/' said Captain 
Peters, slowly. 

“And rightly you speak," said Mr. Riggins lie spat 
out bis beard, “ it T s the Lord's work, an* be done it 
must, with every wepping known to man." 

(i I knew it 1 I knew it, captain ! fl cried Mrs. Riggs. 
“ 1 k ne w you h ad so in e t hin’ o n y o ur in i u d. Y ou' re u 
schemin’ somethin’ great. I sec it in your eye/ 1 

It remained in the captain's eye, as far as Mrs. 
Riggs w as concerned, for the captain took Mr. Maddox 
out of doors, where they talked in whispers, and Mrs. 
Riggs berated her lord for having driven them away 
with his tongue. 

A few days later a peddler stopped at 1 keylocks, and 
asked for a drink of water. Old mother Blaylock sent 
Eliza to the spring for a fresh bucketful, and the* ped¬ 
dler, after refreshing himself, opened his pack. 

u ’Rears *s if we oughtn't ter trouble you," she said, 
u ’cause we can’t buy a pin's wuth.” 

“ -lest for the pleasure mahim,” said the gallant ped¬ 
dler* 

The puck was opened, and three pairs of eyes grew 
big with delight. 

“If you'll wait till par comes, I'll make him buy 
me that collar,’’ said Janey, the younger of the Blay¬ 
lock girls. 

11 I Yaps Dick Oscar "d buy you a present ef he was 
here,” suggested Eliza. 

“ J f ’ ta i n t in a k i n T to f re e, I'd li k e to say 1 a d m i re 
Dick Oscar’s taste,” said the peddler, with an admir¬ 
ing glance. 

Janey responded with, 11 Oh, you hush,’* and u toss 
of her head; and old mother Bley lock said, M the hoys 
most generally always paid Janey a guod deal of at¬ 
tention/’ 
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She passessed a bold prettiness, this mountain pink, 
Brown-skmned, black-eyed, red-lipped, and a way of 
dropping her head cm her swelling neck, and looking 
mutiny from under her heavy brows, Eliza was a 
thin dip of n girl, with a demure but vacant look in 
her blue eyes, and a shy, nervous manner* 

“ I'll tell you the truth, ma'am,’* remarked the ped¬ 
dler to the mother, “ you could take these girls o f 
yours to Nashville, an’ people on the streets would 
follow them for their good looks. An’ that’s heaven’s 
own truth. All yo T family, these two?” 

11 Lor me, I’ve got three boys,” 

H All at home, farmin’ I s'pose? 71 
“ Vans.” 

“Long rood to take their crops to market?” 

“ I ain't never heard no complaint,” 

“ Now ’bout these goods o’ mine,” said the peddler; 
“if you could put me up for a few days we might 
make a trade* I’m tired as a lame horse, and wouldn't 
want nothin’ bet tern to rest right here.” 

“ I'd like nothin' better u to take you. But th 1 
a i n t no u so s ay in 1 a w ord till pa gits h oin e. Ilea i n t 
no hand fur strangers,” 

11 Well, I won’t be a stranger longerhi I can help,” 
said the agreeable peddler* M My name is Bund, Mar¬ 
cus Pond-—Nashville boy ; but a rollin’ stone, you 
knew. I've peddled books, an’ sewin’machines, an 7 
no end of a lot of traps gnu-rally. Fond o' travel, you 
see; but jest’s steady as old T \ me. Never didnk w hen 
I travel; promised my mother I wouldn’t.” 

“ Tis a good tiling,” said mother Bley lock, with 
energy. f do despise to see a fuddled man. W hisky 
aint fit fur nothin’ blit lev fatten hogs on,” 

Father Blaylock came home, and beyond a stare and 
a silent nod, took little notice of the peddler, lie was 
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a tall man, thin, taciturn, and yellow. ]Iis nock was 
bo small that his head presented the appearance of 
being stuck on with a pin. 

He lighted his pipe, and after a Soothing interval 
of smoking, “ Peddler M like to stop over a period," 
said his wife. 

Puft; puff. u Don’t see no objection," Puff, pud. 

And a gentle hilarity agitated the bosoms that 
yearned over the peddler's pack. 

Mr. Pond, a? he had promised, soon ceased to be n 
stranger. The old man discoursed on the grievances 
of ta*es; and tbc old woman, after the manner of 
mothers, talked about their daughters. 

H My gals is eddieated," she would say— “ been over 
to Cookeville, months and months, a schoolin’. But, 
lor,tbar's some folks you can't weed the badness out’n, 
an' Janey's a spit-five, she is. Seems as if Dick Oscar 
wants to have her, but he acts kinder curious about 
it—blow hot, blow cold. Dun no. Now, Li zy is dif¬ 
ferent. Can't tell why, lcsg’n its that I went to camp 
meet in 1 , an* per tasked a while befo' she was born. 
Somehow she’s always been delicatcr an’ quieter 
liko’a any of my chi Id rend 5 

The BleyWk bi»y# ; . easy, rollicking fellows, treated 
the peddler very much as if he h id b’en a harmless, 
though unnecessary cat about the house, and were 
surprised when Dick (.War, dropping in one evening 
informed them that they were all a pack of fools Tor 
Stakin' in a stranger so free and easy.” 

“ Why, I aint paid no more attention to the man 
hi if he'd a been a preacher t n said Sam Bloylock ; 
“seems cs if tlj’ ainfc no harm to him." 

“He's a very Uod-feariiV man,” said Eliza, softly, 
11 an’ a powerful reader o’ the Bible." 
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lt If you'll take my say so, you’ll git quit of him,” 
said Dick Oscar. 

** lie’s got such beautiful taste,” said mother Bley- 
lock ; "it's as good as goin’ to th 1 city to look at his 
things.” 

11 1 see he’s been a d Tessin 1 you up,” said Oscar, with 
a sneer at the now ribbons the girls wore around their 
necks. 

Janey sprang up. Her face reddened. In an in¬ 
stant she tore off the ribbon and stamped her foot on 
it. 11 That’s how much I care for him air his ribbons,” 
she cried. 

11 Don't fly quite off the handle,” said Mr. Oscar, 
coolly. Evidently he shared her mother’s opinion 
that Miss Janey was a spit*fire. 

Poor .Janey ! She had hoped to please her lover by 
her scorn of the peddler’s gift, but she was coining to 
the conclusion that he was a hard man to please. She 
was a passionate young animal, and she had thrown 
herself into his arms with a readiness that robbed 
herself other graces, lie liked to sting and stroke her 
alternately, and was about us unsatisfactory a lover 
ns J'ftpey could have found on the Cumberland. But 
idle liked him, saw with his eyes, thought with Ins 
thoughts. Naturally she turned against the peddler, 
and from this time set herself to watch him. 

That harmless young man in the meantime was do¬ 
ing what lie could. He wandered about the country, 
selling such things as the people could buy, “pump¬ 
ing” the Bley lock boys, and making love to the Blay¬ 
lock girls. The pumping process was rewarded with 
about as much success as would attend fishing through 
the eye of a skeleton. In the love making there was 
more hope. 

Janey was accessible to flattery, and encouraged 
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him with looks of fire. But there was something in 
her eyes that he did not trust; and he was a wary 
man, the peddler. Besides, she slapped his face when 
he tried to kiss her. But he soon grew to believe that 
Elina, simple, unsuspicious, serious—won Id be as clay 
in his hands. 

Chance favored Mis? Jancy. She was bathing, one 
warm day, in the crook that ran out from the spring, 
when she saw Eliza and the peddler coming, like Jack 
and Jill, to fetch a pail of water. Being naked, Ja¬ 
ncy could not get away, but she slid along to a cool 
inlet overhung with tree branches, and so hidden 
waited for them to do their errand. Of course they 
stopped to talk, 

11 That junk ribbon becomes your black hair might* 
ily.” said the peddler. 

Eliza blushed— 14 We’re just country girls, you know 
Mr. Pond ; we don't have many pretty things. Seems 
’s if the boys don't have any money left after buy in’ 
the sugar, an’ Hour, an’ molasses, aid things/’ 

“Meat, I s'pose, TJ said the practical peddler, 

“No, vve raise our own meat. Pa has a powerful lot 
of hogs.” 

u So1” 

“ But I expect you don't take much interest in 
country life, Mr. Pond 

“ Why, my dear/'—and Mr. Pond slipped his arm 
around Eliza— u X*d like the best in the world to 
settle down in a country just like this. A fellow gets 
tired trampin’ around. But I’d want two 'things to 
make me happy/’ 

Eliza looked at him with happy confidence, 

il First, a little wife, ’at was gentle in her ways, an’ 
a good religious girl, an’ one with black hair to setotl 
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the pink ribbons, I'd buy for her, an 1 a fleet foot an’ 
a red mouth.” 

Here Mr, Pond came to n full stop, with a kiss. 

tl And the other thing,” with a bright blush. 

The peddler grew practical again. 11 Well, it’s 
nothin mor’n some way to make a livin. Now say I 
man ted a sweet girl up the Cumberland, and made a 
little crop. It s too far to get it to market* / might 
turn it into whisky, but lately gov'ment turned med¬ 
dler, an is a breakin stills right and left through the 
country.” 

They do hide’em sometimes,” said Eliza, in a half 
whisper, “a blood hound could hardly scout ’em. 
An 1 a very good business it is, an’ the hogs live on the 
mash*” 

tA Do you know of any such stills, my little d:\rlmT’ 

But she chew back a little* “Ef I do know of any,” 
she said, u IVe promised not to tell of them*” 

“ Not to the man as is going to be your husband ?” 

“ Not to him until he i* my husband. " And blush¬ 
ing, but resolute, Eliza filled her pail and started for 
the house. 

Under the water, Janey clenched her hands. “ Dick 
was right,” she thought, l( and I see his game, lies 
a spy, and Eliza s a fool*” 

She knew that she had heard enough to justify her 
lover in his suspicions* Enough to put them all on 
tlie i r guard. A ]>as f ion ate exu 1 1 atio h fircd Uer Idt:od 
as she thought of the service she should render Dick 
Oscar, his praise, the reward of his rude kisses. 

But, alas for Jitney! something had ruffled her 
sweeLheart’s temper when next they met* Before she 
could approach the subject of which she was full, 
stinging words had passed between them. 

11 Dick,” said Janey, hoarsely, “d'ye mean that 
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you're go in back from your word, that you aint a goin 
to marry me V* 

“ Marry hell,” said Mr. Oscar. And He walked off. 

“I want to speak Fytni,” said .Taney that night to 
the peddler. <( Can you git up in fch’ momin 7 befu 7 the 
folks is stirriu 1 ?” 

" Of course I can, when it's to meet a gal like you.” 

Privately lie wondered at her pallor and lurid eyes. 

Morning came. As the stars were drowsily getting 
out of the sun’s way, Janey and the peddler met by 
the spring. 

“You needn’t He to me ” said she, harshly, “ Tee 
found you out. You’re up the Cumberland spy in 1 for 
wild-cat stills. FIl take you to one.” 

“ But, my dear, is this a trap? I’m nothin but a 
poor harmless peddler.” 

“Come, then, my harmless peddler,” said the girl 
with a sneer, ** an* I'Ll Mirny you somethin’ to make 
your mouth water.” 

She struck through the woods, and he followed, al¬ 
ternately blessing and wondering at Ids luck. What 
thread led her he knew not. Fallen logs lay in the 
way, thickets opposed, f.diagc dense ns the massed 
green in Dewing’s “Morning” hid all signs of the 
path ; but on she went, easily as if she wore illustrat¬ 
ing the first lino of propositions in LimHcy,—above, 
around, amidst, athwart obstacles of every kind. And 
finally, girdled and guarded by trees and rocks, was 
the hidden still, where the “dull cold ear”—of corn 
was changed into the flowing moonshine, that mak- 
eth glad the heart of man. 

The peddler could hardly keep back a shout. Ho 
had won his spurs. It was a much larger concern 
than he had expected. Some hogs were rooting about 
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the sodden earth, a? the monotonous dripping of wa¬ 
ter mingled with the grants of these poetic animals* 
Janey leaned against a rock breathing heavily* 
The peddler thought, he would about as soon touch a 
wild cat as speak to her. Nevertheless he did* 

“ ft’long to your fol ks ?” he said, 
u It b’longs to Dick Oscar, an 1 you know it,” said the 
girl, fiercely* ** Now I'm goin' hack home*” 

“You don't know of any more such/’ said the insa¬ 
tiate peddler, “lyin’ round loose up here? Pearis 
among swine* so to speak,” 
il Fve done enough* An' look here, keep your 
tongue between yo' teeth. Tell that I fetched 
you here, an’ you won't see many more sun-ups with 
them spyin 1 eyes.” 

Mr* Pond was a tolerable woodsman, and he led 
Captain Peters and his scouts to the mountain stilt 
without trouble. They were all there, the ftleylock 
boys, the father and young Oscar* They were hard at 
work, anti, surprised, were handcuffed without the fil¬ 
ing of a gun. 

Who so crestfallen as the toiling, moiling* moon¬ 
shiners. Who so jubilant as the long whiskered 
Captain. He would have sung a psalm had he known 
how. As it was, ho chewed a great deal of tobacco, 
and unbuttoned bis flannel shirt for expansion* 

The prisoners were halted at the ftleylock cabin, 
for baggage and good-byes* They were to be taken to 
the penitentiary, and would need a change of socks. 

Mrs. Illevlock and Eliza wept and moaned their 
fatr- 1 but Janey was still, the brown lids veiling the 
dull fire of her eyes* 

“ Janey, my girl,” said Oscar, drawing her apart, *' I 
spoke rough t’you t'other day. But don't you mind 
it. Twam't nothin' but jealousy.” 
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Her eyes softened. Mou ntuin pinks, as well as some 
fine ladies, consider jealousy as a tribute to their 
charms. 

“Perhaps 111 never come hack,” said he. 

She seized him by the arm, 

“Dick, what can they do lyou 7” 

“Dun no. Most likely I’ll kill somebody try in 1 to 
get away, and be strung.” 

Jtuiey burst into tears, 

“Shouldn’t wonder if you married one o’ the Jareds,” 
he said, piling on the gloom. 

“Dick Oscar I promised to marry ytm, aiv 1 don’t go 
back from my word. 

“No, an’ 1 don’t,” cried Dick. “There ain’tas pretty a 
shaped girl as you on the Cumberland ; and if ever I 
do git back——lie whispered the rest in Janey’s 
ear, and she clung to him, blushing a deep, deep, 
rose. 

“ ’Sjest one thing I want to know/’said old Key¬ 
lock s as they tramped to Nashville: u I low’d you find 
us + ?3 

The Captain laughed. 

“ Been "outer tain in* a peddler, haven’t you ? Which 
one o' your gals VI he make up to ? t! 

Father and brothers swore. Dick Oscar nodded to 
his discernment, with human triumph. 

A few days later a young girl walked into Nashville. 
She had never been in the city before. She asked but 
one question—the way to the Governors house. That 
accessible mansion was readily found; the doors were 
swinging open. Annou nced Iry a si cepy dark c y, J a ney 
Bley lock stood in the Governor’s presence. 

With a fine and courteous manner, that gentleman 
listened, struck by her figure, her full voice, and pas¬ 
sionate eyes. He promised to use his influence with 
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the President, to procure a pardon for Dick Oscar 
Jnney was allowed to go to the prison with the cheer¬ 
ing news. 

The mountain girl way heard of in high circle?* 
Hearts beat warmly in lovely Southern bosoms, and 
they made a heroine of -Taney. 

t( Why don’t you marry here ?’ T said a beautiful en¬ 
thusiast, who had called to see -Taney, and kissed her, 
because she knew so well how to love, “ Murry here, 
and FI! give you a wedding dress." 

“Su we will,’ 1 said Dick Oscar, when he was out of 
prison. 

Jawv went home a wife, as if the stars had been 
diamonds, and strung like a lark-spur chain for her 
neck—father, brothers, husband, sheltering her in 
their love, 

Mrs, Bley lock and Eliza ran to meet them. Eliza 
thought perhaps some one else would come with them. 
Had not her lover left her with a kiss, and a promise 
to come back with a gold ling? 

The pink ribbon was round her nock. Her lips 
were parted in a happy vacant smile. 

The old chap whose head Looked as if it. were stuck 
on with a pin was in advance, lie thrust out his 
arm as Eliza drew near. Don T t you speak to me,’ 1 

ts Puppy." 

“ Dam n you r ta Lilia’ ton goc\ Kecp away froiu m y 
hands. 1 ’ 

The smile had gone ; the vacant look spread over 
the face that tui ned helplessly to her brothers. 

“ You ought lobe whipped like a nigger,’ 1 said Sam 
Bloyluck, f< What you toll that peddler ‘bout Oscar’s 
still for? Might a known lie was a toolin’ you." 

11 1 didn’t toll where the still was." 
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“Huh, you lie too.” And her father, passing by, 
struck her with the back of his hand. 

u Shame on you, pappy!” and Janey ran to her 
sister, over whose lips blood was pouring* 

Her husband drew -Taney away* “ Don't touch 
her,” he said, with a look of disgust, “she amt fit.” 

A wild, terrified look swept over Janey's face. 
Should she grasp at the wind blowing in the tree-tops 
above her? She caught Dick Oscar's arm, holding it 
fiercely* Here was something to clasp, to cling to. 
Her soul shrivelled in her ardent body. 

Afterward Kliza Bley lock seemed to wither away. 
She repealed her denial of having been a traitor, but 
no one ever believed her. She worked hard, and 
was used roughly. She had never been strong. Some¬ 
times she stole away and nursed Janey’s baby; it 
seemed to love her. But never when Dick Of car was 
at homo. 

One day, sitting by the spring atone, too weak since 
a long while to work, she leaned her head against a 
tree, and with one moan, too faint to startle the sing¬ 
ing birds, she died. 

Her mother and Janoy dressed her cleanly, and tied 
about her neck a pink ribbon that they found in her 
Bible. And she was buried, with very little said 
about it, in the valley. 

“ Oil \ sp"2ik lirr name in ncccnls and knitter, 

^Irow f dir' -f il nvt-T-i r !ter place of s^r, 

But own tin- mAi ti-ur.-r, i■ ■ «t tErinkn to render, 

Gur Fnther dm-ivm rvlimn H*. 1 luvetli bett," 



CHAPTER XXII. 

The Three Great Caverns in the South 


D UIilXG the time I was engaged in the internal 
revenue service of the Government, I traveled 
much in the Southern States, and of course had many 
opportunities to observe the natural curiosities com* 
mon to that section. 

Having supplied myself with full notes of all that 
I saw worthy of re con], I give now a brief description 
of the three great caverns in the South, viz: the 
Mammoth Cave, in Edmonson county, Kentucky, the 
Luray cavern, in Page county, Virginia, and Weyer J s 
cave, in Augusta county, Virginia. 

Perhaps some readers may deem these matters for* 
sign to the subject of hunting moonshiners. This 
may be correct. But bad 1 not been after the moon* 
shiners, I probably would not have gone through these 
curiosities of nature* I therefore venture to offer my 
notes made in them and of them, as a chapter in this 
little volume* 


MAMMOTH CAVE. 

Mammoth Gave was discovered in ISO!, by a hunter 
named Hutchins, by chasing a wild bear into its en¬ 
trance. It was originally purchased for 840, and is 
now valued at $2-10,000. The entrance to the cavern 
is 104 feet above the level of Green river, a half mile 
distant, and IIS feet below the summit of the hill. 
The distance from entrance to rear, in as straight a 
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lino as can be traveled is nine miles; and it is claimed 
that all the rooms ami avenues thus far discovered, 
make a Lotal of upwards of one hundred miles. Some v 
one has gone to the trouble to estimate that in this 
ca ve r n t w e lve mi Hi on e uh ie y a rds of s pace 1 1 a v e bee n 
excavated, not by human hands, of course, but by the 
agency of air and water* An average of two thous* 
and persons visit and explore the cave each year, 
which at $2 per capita for the short route,” and S3 
additional for the “ long M one, afford a handsome in¬ 
come to t lie proprietors. I was shown t h rougli both 
routes by st V ncle Matt,” who has been a guide at this 
cave for forty-two years. He is a bright mulatto; and 
is sixty-one years of age* 

There is a striking difference between this cave and 
those I visited in Virginia, both in structure and for¬ 
mations, these in Virginia being much mure beauti¬ 
ful, though much smaller in every respect. Mam mol h 
Cave seems to bo excavated from an immense mass of 
homogeneous lime stone, affording few opportunities 
for stalactic formations, while tin* Virginia caverns 
arc cut, as it were, from rock broken up in countless 
seams by the upheaval of the Appalachian range 
In this cave there are but few stalagmites and stalac¬ 
tites, and they arc coarse, rough, and homely, while 
in Weyer'saml the Lunty caverns there are to be seen 
in almost every room, millions Upon millions of the 
most beautiful, snow-white pendants that the eye 
ever fell upon: and all those hangings, “dight with 
figures rare and fantastic, were woven in Nature^ 
loom by crystal threads of running water/ 7 

Space will not allow anything like a minute de- 
scription of this wondo r fu 1 naturaI ettriosity. I will, 
therefore, only note a few of the most attractive fea¬ 
tures as they impressed themselves upon my mind. 
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The first thing which attracts the attention of the 
visitor, a* he enters? the cavern, are two rows of pipe- 
log* leading back, perhaps, a half mile to a number 
of large vats in the floor of the cave* We are told 
that from ISOS to 1814 saltpetre, for the manufacture 
of gun]iowder, was 1 eacliecl from the dirt clu g f vom the 
floor of the cavern. There are yet plainly to be seen 
the cart and ox tracks made in the then soft clay, hut 
now almost solid rock, notwithstanding tin* fact that 
thousands of feet have trodden over them for nearly 
three quarters of a century. 

The height of the ceilings vary from four or five to 
upwards of a hundred feet, and in many places the 
width of the pass way U seventy-five feet, though it 
frequently narrows clown so that it is difficult fora 
stout man to get through. Each important room has 
a name, and, of course, has some special attraction. 
As for example, ihe “Star Chamber,” in which, by the 
manipulations of the light, by the guide, stars are 
seen, [followed by a storm, thunder and lightning, 
contending with total darkness. While sitting in 
this chamber alone, for about five minutes, I was im¬ 
pressed with the solemnity of total darkness: 

Xklit fr>m h *r eb m throne threw forth her mantle 
oVr a steeping world, 

T Twas as the pulse of Life stoul stilt* 

And Nature nmtten jniue, an awful pans? 

Pi'jptlulie of liefeml." 

I thought of the above quotation from Young's 
Night Thoughts. 1 thoughL of a world wiliumt a son* 
J thought of sin, and I thought, tutu of the daikness 
that would mivi lope us were it nut fur the Word, the 
Truth and the Life. Hut Uy-aml-bv the light returned, 
very much like the sun rising on a plain and riding 





ml is H rifuiui tarompH Hi" ln>ne*t maker* nunl venders nf s^lrita in j*t*j r inHliurta \u mica* white wecjtleiit] LtamtcpUy 
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across the sky, Excepting 1 Echo river," this is the 
most attractive scene in the cave. 

Then, again, we have the *■Gmill's Collin,” named 
from a detached stone, forty feet long, which looks 
like an identical coffin ; “Snowball Room,” fo called 
from the white nodules of gypsum which stud i ts ceil¬ 
ing; “Martha’s Vineyard,” from the formations of 
carbonate of lime colored with black oxide of iron, 
which in Mac and appearance resemble grapes A 
stalactite which extends from ceiling to I tour is term- 
eel the vine on which hang the grapes hi luxuriant 
clusters. The “ Rat Room 11 is named because the walls 
and ceiling are literally blackened with hyberuuting 
bats. “ Proctor’s Arcade' 1 is a magnificent tunnel one 
hundred feet wide, forty-five feet high, and three- 
quarters of a mile long* When illuminated with a 
Bengal light the view is simply magnificent. Then 
follow the “Floating Cloud Room,” the “Rotunda*” 
“K i n ney : $ A re n a,' 5 “ Fa i ry 0 ro t E o,” “ Fox Avenue,” 
“Deserted Chamber,” “The Wbodcn Dowl,” “Miner¬ 
va's Dome,” “Reveler's Hall,” ,L Scotchman's Trap,” 
“Great Relief,” “ River ITnl 1 /’ “ Bacon Chamber,” 
“Natural Bridge,” tlio “Giant’s Walk,” “yillmiaids 
Avenue,” and many others width I will not mention. 

The “ Methodist Church " is the name given a room, 
eighty feet in diameter by forty in height, about a 
mile from the entrance of the cave, because the Meth¬ 
odists used to hold religious services there over a half 
century ago. The “ Bottomless I*lt “ is one hundred 
ai d seventy-five feet deep, and about forty feet 
wide, ft is crossed by the “Bridge of Giglis,' 1 and 
is one of the most attractive features of the cave. 
“Sidesaddle Pit” is a similar formation, though much 
smaller. These pits were no doubt cut on t of the sol id 
rock by the solvent action of water containing car- 
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bonic acid 1 iv solution. u Goring Dome " is both beau¬ 
tiful and grand. It is two hundred feet in height, 
and is sixty feet across. Its sides, when illuminated 
with a ]J?Dgal light, resemble richly fluted curtains 
formed from gypsum, and colored with iron oxides. 

These magnificent halts in the solid limestone are 
carved by the dripping of water impregnated with 
carbonic acid. The water, in running over the rocks, 
clissol ves the lime and carries it away. While the 
water is absorbing tlie lime in the rock, the carbonic 
acid is liberated from the lime and is taken up by the 
w a ter a n d thus cl i ssol v es the roe k. 

The constructing of the stalacites and stalagmites 
is the result of the same slow process. If the water 
percolate the root or walls of the cave and drop rap¬ 
idly, no formations will result. It must drip very 
slowly in order to make these wonderful and beauti¬ 
ful formations. It is estimated that it will take from 
ten to twenty years for the thickness of an ordinary 
sheet of writing paper to form. At this rate the mam¬ 
moth pillars of stalactie formation have been building 
in this great grotto not less than five hundred thous¬ 
and years* Wonderful are the works of God, and 
scarcely less wonderful are the works of Nature, which 
are the result of llis laws. 

There are several rivers, or lakes, in llie cave 
“Roaring River” is the smallest, 11 Lake Lethe ” next 
the s * Dead Sou’" next, i: Styx’’ next, and “Echo River” 
is the largest. When T crossed the £i Styx” I thought 
of that famous, though cowardly Trojan prince, who 
was conducted by the Sybil to the threshold of the 
dismal regions beyond tlie river ol the same name, so 
noted in Grecian fable and song. Wo both reached 
the other shore in safety, and both landed in the 
£l dismal regions” which only poetry can describe* 
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These subterranean rivers are, tio doubt, fed from 
Green river, as they rise and fall with that stream. 
They are as clear as crystal, and are inhabited by a 
snow-white fish entirely eyeless* Different from all 
other species of the finny tribe, they reproduce them¬ 
selves, not from eggs, but, like mammals, give birth to 
their young alive. They are a species of the cat-fish, 
and, therefore, have no scales. They feed by preying 
upon each other. 

“Echo river” is about three-quarters of a mile in 
length, and its width varies from twenty to two hun¬ 
dred feet, and is from ten to thirty feet in depth. The 
peculiar feature of this river is the powerful echo which 
responds to every sound. Don Quixote talked much 
and well of the beautiful melodies he experienced in 
the famous grotto of Monies! nos, but I doubt whether 
they were comparable with the delightful music of a 
cultivated voice, as it glides back and forth over the 
smooth surface of this crystal stream. Amid these 
melodies as 1 drank of its waters, [ thought of the 
Fountain of Trcvi, at Home, where it is said those 
who drink are enchanted and are forced to return 
again. Across this stream, for a cons id e ruble dis¬ 
tance, the cave extends, and to reach Us remote ex¬ 
tremity and return, usually occupies about ten to 
twelve hours. 

This cavern is one of nature’s greatest wonders, 
and every one who can should see it. 1 have only 
touched upon some of its more important features. 
To describe it fully, would require a volume of no or- 
d i n a ry pro por t i ons. 

I.CRAY CAVERS. 

The entrance to the cavern is near the top of a low, 
smooth hill, not over one hundred feet above the val* 
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1 e y I e vid. You pa * s dow n a fl i gl 1 1 of b te ps som e tl i i rty 
fee tj i ci- ] \c u d I o u 1 a 1 1 y, w b e ii y o u e n ter 11 1 e ca ve. A ga i n 
you descend about forty feet until you reach the “Re¬ 
ception Room,” which has a smooth floor, and is about 
eighty feet square. This room is rather rough and 
unfinished when compared with the interior apart¬ 
ments of the cavern. There are very few stalactic 
formations, and those that are there are dry, rough, 
and unattractive. 

From the grand entrance there opens several nar¬ 
row vaulted pass-ways into chambers innumerable 
and indescribable, vast labyrinths, varying in size, 
structure and grandeur. As no two formations are 
alike, neither are any two of the apartments of the 
cavern alike. Eeach room has its crystal He particles 
peculiar to itself alone—some are dark, weird and 
awful, while others are light, brilliant, and gorgeous. 
Some of the formations are of alabaster whiteness, 
which present carvings that would defy the chisel of 
a Praxitiles or an Angelo to equal them. Others are 
b rown a nd u npul ished. QEhers a gain a re marvc 1 ously 
beautiful; indeed for splendor they seem to my mind 
to be unparalleled. Why, the pencil of a Dorc could 
not present to the human eye or imagination a scene 
that would half equal one of these interior chambers. 
Overhead are stalactites as numerous almost as the 
stars on a clear night, as white as alabaster, and al¬ 
most as brilliant as diamonds. On the walls hang 
drapery, to natural that the foldings almost wave as 
the air rushes by, and rustles among their lily-white 
festoon ings. 

Upon the floor, all about you, are dark, brown cor¬ 
rugated deposits, damp and smooth, some one, two, 
three, five, ten, twenty, and even forty feet in height. 
All this is the growth of minute, imperceptible de- 
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posits of the carbonate of Ume, conveyed thither hy 
the percolations of water through the roof of the cave* 
How long they have been forming no tie ran tell. 

It is agreed by geologists* 1 believe, that a square 
inch of this calcareous matter, will form in one hun¬ 
dred and twenty years. Taking this basis as correct, 
it has been, perhaps, a million of years since some of 
the ponderous stalagmites in this cavern began to 
build. As the gradual drippings of water will wear 
away the rock, so the gradual drippings of water, im¬ 
pregnated with carbonate fit liine, will build up grand 
towers of the salklest u arble and granit e Borne of 
these columns in the fuiray cavern measure twelve 
feet in d i a m et c r a n cl a re fo rt y fee t in height. 

The formation of stalactites and stalagmites in 
limestone caverns is peculiar, and is worthy of note. 
The natural conclusion would he tlmt the stalagmite, 
being on the lloorof the cave, would, of course, receive 
t h e g rea ie r q uan ti t y o f c* a r bon ate of li me in the w a tc r 
which falls from the roof, and hence would form more 
rapidly than the stalactite, which adheres to the ceil¬ 
ing. This is only conditionally true. If the water 
drips slowly, the upper formation is the more rapid, 
and vice rmc ; and If the water falls from the coiling 
in a stream, there is no stalactite formation at all, as 
all the carbonate of Lime U forced to the floor, and 
serves only to build up the stalagmite* 

Passing over the names of most of the rooms and 
apartments of the cavern, as they are of no interest to 
the general reader, I will, therefore, mention only 
those which present some special attraction. 

The “ Ball Boom ,T is a magnificent chamber, at least 
fifty feet in diameter, with a floor as smooth, almost, 
as a carpet* Next comes the “Giant’s Hall,” with a 


IS 



AFTER THE M0DXS1IfN'GRS* 


2 IS 

ceiling of ninety feet, covered with pendant spars, daz¬ 
zling in the lamplight; 44 Pinto’s Canyon/* with its 
deep abyss of sixty feet* and the (l Spectre Column/* 
which stands alone in its desolate grandeur, and 
whose gloom adds to its beauty. There it has stood 
forages as an angel sentinel to guard, as it were, this 
fearful chasm. 

You next reach the " Organ Room,” which derives 
its name from a stalactic formation whoso fluted col¬ 
umns resemble the pipes of a massive organ, and, in¬ 
deed, furnishes music as sweet when tapped gently 
with a cane or jack-knife. Then yon enter the 
11 Bridal Chamber,” and next in order comes the K Fish 
Market,” which is appropriately mimed. Upon the 
wall lmng row upon row offish, of all colors and sizes* 
Of course they arc not petrified fish, but at a distance 
one would almost declare that they arc genuine fish. 
Next you pass through u The Cemetery/’ with its 
marble 1 read boards Innumerable* Next you pass the 
“Broken Column,” an immense stalactite weighing, 
perhaps, a hundred tons, which fell from some shock 
of terra jimui* Then, going through the “ Throne 
Room,” you reach a gulch, whereinliesahuman skel¬ 
eton, of medium size* The most of the bones are cov¬ 
ered over with debris, but the outline form of a man, 
or woman, is clearly defined* llow, or when it came 
there, no one can even surmise. My conclusion is 
that they arc the bones of a man, who perhaps was an 
adventurer of the olden times—not prehistoric, but an 
individual who lived and breathed tinee the Revolu¬ 
tion. One thing is certain, his light was snuffed out 
rpiitc suddenly, for he fell at least thirty feet to reach 
the spot where his bones now lie in the dreamless 
sleep of death. 

1 now notice, briefly, the numerous springs which 
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arc found in nearly every interior room of Ihe grotto. 
Some of them are situated in ihe walls, eased in with 
calcareous incrustations. The water is pure and 
limpid) and its clear as crystal. On the Hour of the 
Cathedral is one of these spring.*, encased with stone 
as white as Parian marble, and beautifully and fan¬ 
tastically on lamented. We read of Hebe dipping 
nectar from an immortal spring; of Venus drinking 
a libation to the sovereignty of Pluto; of Titan la, 
queen of the Fairies’, attended by her gorgeous train, 
springing from earth, air and sea ; of Ponce dc Leon 
dreaming of the Fountain of Youth, and of the water 
hid in the deep grotto beneath the sea—we ha reread 
of all these in the mythological legends of the past, 
but none of them can surpass in loveliness this real 
fountain in the grotto at Luray. Verily truth is 
mightier than fiction, and nature surpasses all efforts 
of art. The finite mind is powerless to invent any¬ 
thing comparable with these mighty works of the 
Creator. 

The Luray cavern, thus far explored, covers about 
sixty acres of territory, and numberless chambers 
have not yet been entered. It is thought by many 
that it embraces an almost unlimited area. As it is 
now known, it is, in my opinion, the grandest grotto 
in America. 


WEYEti’s CAVE. 

This cavern is situated in a hill, on the shore of the 
South Fork of the Shenandoah river, seventeen miles 
from Staunton, eighteen miles from Harrisonburg,and 
thirty-two miles from Charlottesville. It is in the 
midst of the far famed “ Valley of Virginia/’ and is 
therefore easily reached by buggy or on horseback. It 
is four miles from the cave entrance to the base of the 
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Blue Ridge, and about eighteen miles from the foot of 
the Xorth mountain, which is the boundary line of 
the Valley on the north. 

The hill, in which the cave is situated, is about 
three hundred feet from the level of the river to its 
summit. The entrance of the cave is about one hun¬ 
dred and fifty feet above the level of the water. The 
hill, fur two or three miles, in either direction from 
the cave, is a continuous ledge of limestone cliffs, 
quite ragged, rugged and precipitous. 

Weyer’s cave is known nil over the country, and it 
U maintained tlmt for its extent and variety, the sin¬ 
gularity of rLs slake tic concretions, the disposition of 
its festoon mgs. the fantastic displays of drapery, and 
the sublimity and grandeur of its scenery, it is not 
surpassed by anything in nature. The Lit ray cavern 
and the Mammoth cave, are both more extensive in 
area, and in the height of the ceilings, but no other 
u hole in the ground * r that I have thus far explored, 
is so exquisitely adorned in so lavish a manner, by 
the hand of the great I Am as this one. The viewsaie 
as varied as those of the Kaleidoscope, arc equal to 
them in beauty, and excel them in grandeur. There 
are millions upon millions of calcareous dejiosits upon 
the ceilings and walls, of all hues, shades, colors, 
shapes and sizes. If you have a vivid imagination, 
you can see statues, almost as perfect as if they had 
been carved out by the artist's chisel; also thrones, 
columns and eolonudes as beautiful as those which 
once adorned li the great city by the sou/' In short, 
you can sec anything you want. 

Upon entering, \ uu descend, at an angle of nineteen 
degrees, through a small aperture, which causes you to 
s t oo j \ cu us ill c mbl v. A f i e r t r a ve 1 i n g a bout t h i r tv fee t 
you enter the “Statuary Chamber,” where you can 
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look upon hundreds of columns of stalagmites, which 
very much resemble a large room set olF with statues. 
Next you enter “Solomon's Temple,” which is a room 
thirty feet wido I>y forty-five long. On the walIs of 
this room you observe massive sparry incrustations, 
which resemble a w a to i fall frozen into ice. Here the 
stalactites are beautiful and grand. The next is the 
“ Shell Room,” which is variegated and brilliant. 
The ceiling is thickly studded with stalactic forma¬ 
tions, resembling painted shells, and the walls present 
pictures of various birds and beasts. Wc pass through 
the “Lawyer's Otl^ce 5, and enter “ W'eyer's Hall,” 
where we see the old hunter, with bis faithful dog 
beside him, as it were, standing immortalized in one 
corner of the room. Then coinc the “Twin Hoorn,” 
“the Balustrade,” with a celling thirty feet high; 
then the “Tapestry Room,” which contains many 
t li i n gs of be a u ty. In this a pa rtment t he re a re a g rea t 
many calcareous deposits, which afford a variety of 
scenery. The walls are covered with most elegant 
drapery fantastically arranged. There yon sec the 
Bishop in his chancel with his desk before him. In 
the distance you behold the ruins of a magnificent 
old castle, with its tottering towers and broken cob 
um ns. 

You next enter the " Drum Boom, ' so named from 
a thin stalactite extending from the ceiling to the 
floor, so thin, indeed, that from a gentle tap there is 
emitted a deep tone like that from a bass drum. From 
here you descend, about ten feet, into the 11 Ball Room,” 
which is one hundred feet long, thirty feet wide, 
and twenty-five feet high. The floor is level and 
smooth, and it is not infrequent far a dancing party to 
spend several hours in this room, Ck tripping the light 
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fantastic. 51 There are several dressing apartments on 
either side, ;vhicli are set off by sta lactic formations 
You then ascend about ten feet, and passi ng through 
a small opening, enter “ Buntag’s Hall,” Sun tag was 
an attache of the French legation, who visited the 
cave about thirty years ago, and by some means be¬ 
came immured in this apartment, which confined 
him, as in a dungeon cell, for several hours. Passing 
on, you come to a natural precipice, some fifteen feet 
high, which is descended bv Jacob's.ladder, and leads 
yon into the “Gallery Room.” Across one end of this 
large room is a natural calcareous deposit in the shape 
of a gallery, full fifty feet in length, which is not sup¬ 
ported by a single column of any description. You 
next enter “Congress Hall/* and in accordance with 
the eternal fitness of things, it presents a wild, gro¬ 
tesque appearance. The “ Spur Chamber” comes 
next, and in it there are many rich crystals of rare 
beauty. Xexfc comes “ Was king tun Ilall,” which is tho 
largest room i u the cave. I Ls length is one hundred and 
twenty-five feet, height thirty feet, width about forty 
feet. It is studded with towers and pyramids of all sizes 
and shapes. In the centre stands a tall and graceful 
statue of “the Father of his country,” covered with 
white drapery. The next is the “ Diamond Room.” 
It has a tall steeple in the centre, and a large gallery 
at the end. In this gallery are a number of pendant 
stalactites, resembling the pipes of an organ, and 
when struck they sound very much like tapping tho 
keys of a piano. Around the walls may he seen folds 
of heavy drapery, which sparkle like diamonds, and 
flash like sunshine on a lake. 

In a room farther on. is a natural bridge, thirty feet 
high and seventy feet long, which leads into l! Jeflbr- 
kou’s Hall,” which is the extreme end of the cave. 
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The thickness of the earth above this room is two 
hundred feet. In this grand hall stands the il tower 
of Babel, “a column of stalagmite seventy-five fort in 
circumference, consisting of successive stories, oval in 
front, and full of artistic flu tings. It is perhaps the 
grandest specimen of calcareous formation in the en¬ 
tire cave* From this point to the entrance is one and 
a quarter miles. The floor, with one or two excep¬ 
tions, is perfectly dry. The temperature is fifty four 
and a-lniif degrees Fahrenheit, and never varies. 

How long these stalactites have been forming is a 
question for scientists to determine, A glass tum¬ 
bler was placed under one of the drips six years 
ago, and there has formed over it a calcareous sub¬ 
stance, not thicker than a thin sheet of tissue paper. 
At this rate it must have required thousands upon 
thousands of years for the massive columns to build 
up, as they are seen in every portion of the cave* 

This cave was discovered in 1801, by an old hunter 
named Bernard Wuyer. On the hillside near by, he 
had a trap, and a wood chuck got its foot fastened in 
it, and dragged it into the cave* Bernard tracked 
the animal into ins den, and thus discovered the cav¬ 
ern, now called after his name—Woyer's cave* 
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Four Years ,f on the Roadd* 

I T is claimed, I believe, that no person, however 
thorough his, or her, course in college may have 
been, ran be complete in education without some 
months or years of travel. However this may be, it 
cannot be denied that one sees a great deal of the 
ways of the world by travel, and receives much valu¬ 
able information which can not otherwise he ob¬ 
tained. It is said that there is no knowledge so valu- 
able as that received in the school of experience. If 
this be true, and I have no reason to doubt it, it can, 
with equal propriety be claimed, that the only cor¬ 
rect way to learn the ways of the world, is by rubbing 
u p, so to speak, agai nst the people. An old proverb says 
u One-half the world does not k now how the other half 
livesd ! Frum wha11 ittle I baveseen, in n 1 y perambn 1 a- 
lions,almost over the entire Union, I am prepared to ac¬ 
cept th is pro verb as u nqual illcdly trn e. Oh, th o sufir¬ 
ings all around us, which arc never known except to the 
sufferers themselves, and which might be relieved, if 
o n 1 y t h ose abl e t o co m for t the so r n > w i n g w e re ad v i sed 
of what is going on ! Heart threads are snapping all 
about us, yet we know nothing of it. and are, there¬ 
fore, comparatively con tent ed. Thousands upon thous¬ 
ands of ou r fcl l«vv con n trynien 1 i ve dai 1 y u pon n 1 ess 
supply of food, than falls from the tables of numbers 
equally as great. But unless one moves about, and 
keeps his eyes and ears open, and seeks to improve 
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himself ami thus*? he meets, he sees nothing of ihuse 
shadows which hover over so many of the sad homes of 
our people. And though he may be ever su scholarly, 
if he fail to improve the opportunities given him, much 
of liis life is WiVtci], and the world is but little, and 
perhaps, indeed, no better for his having lived in it* 

My object, however, in this brief chapter, is not to 
philosoplme upon the sunshine and shadows of our 
people, hut rather to give a few observuti ms made on 
trains, and at hotels and the like, during four years 
“on the road. 5 * as the business of framing is now 
termed. Jlow many, many d i fibre ut eh a meters we 
meet daily* How many peculiar countenances and 
customs are we required to look upon as w? go from 
place to place. How many men we meet, and how 
few gentlemen. How many women, and how few 
ladies, how many fools, and how few wuse people, 
male and female, are we required to associate with 
daily. Only he who has been “ on the road 51 can 
answer these questions correctly: for only those who 
travel can ever meet such u mixture, such a variety 
csf 1 i v i n g h u m a m be i n gs. 

At a hotel table sit? a young man, dressed in the 
latest fashion ; hair parted in the middle, and in boots 
so tight he can scarcely breathe or walk. Observe 
hi* treatment of the waiter. See him act as if he 
owned the T inverse, and ex peeled, byomd-by, to pro¬ 
cure a garden spot or potato patch outside, liven if 
he did not speak a word, his very actions would cause 
you to feel for him the most utter contempt. 

At another table stt.< a giddy girl, with hanged 
hair, and other fixtures to match. She is sitting in 
the parlor when dinner is announced, and instead of 
going direct to the dining roam, she returns to her 
chamber, puts on her hat and walking cloak, and with 
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powdered "countenance*’ enters (lie dining halt as if 
she had ju^t returned from a drive, or a walk* 

Then, there is the constitutional "damphnol,” as 
Josh Billings terms him, who neither has brains, 
good clothes, nor money* lluw mini emus this class* 
Yon meet them everywhere. You cannot ho out it 
day without being offended at the sublimity of their 
effrontery—road men call it "cheek.” Hut you must 
"grin and bear it.*' And in the reading rooms and 
parlors of hotels, on sleeping ears, on steamers, the 
veritable Alfred Jingles are so numerous that you are 
often tempted to kick them out of your way. But 
you do not Uick—never—police—fmc—lock-Up—rep- 
utaiiou— \ jos ition—cailed home—dischaigo<I —danger- 
ous—very, These things keep you straight. Tour 
hand is removed from your hip pocket ^ and you pass 
on* The faro dealers “dead beats," chronic loafers, 
and tramps—*as numerous as cross tics on a railroad—* 
are everywhere you go. Let us pass thorn by, in si¬ 
lence. 

The "Bohemian * f —d id you ever meet him ? Ido 
not mean those persons who come from Bohemia* I 
refer to those individuals who are well educated, 
smart, sprightly, who write about as well on one 
subject as another, and upon most everything write 
well and fluently. This is the modern " Bohemian. 
You meet him almost everywhere, but specially in 
the la rge c i ti e±c Sr i fa r as a i \ \ re a \ g < se g ro w i u g v u t 

of his work is concerned, lie is a superfluous man; 
and yet, to some claves lie makes himself useful* 
Those persons who manage to get into official post* 
tions, who have tin plastered rooms in the upper stu* 
lies of their brains, so to speak, must have assistance* 
They must have newspaper articles, speeches, ora¬ 
tions, and the like. To such, the Bohemians render 
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valuaVdc aid* They work so cheaply, that even a 
small salaried charlatan official can a fibril to command 
their services. Even a first class speech on Finance, 
or on Tutor national Law, or any question involving 
the most diflirnU and intricate questions of Politi¬ 
cal Economy can he gotten from those Bohemians, 
when they are “hard up”—which is their normal 
condition—for a week or two's hoard at u <T fried liver 
hotel,” or a second or third class boarding house. 

This class of outcasts—for they seem to be without 
home or friends—are most numerous around State 
Legislatures, or at the National Capital, when Con¬ 
gress is in session. At such places, they perhaps, find 
most, to do, and surplus labor always Hunts toward 
those points where the demand for it is greatest. To 
look upon them generally excites a feeding of pity, and 
yet they really do not, in a strict sense, merit either 
sympathy or support. They are competent to do any 
ki nd of work, bli t seem to he too indolent to keep a posi¬ 
tion when one is given them. Tin y do not a 1 ways ex¬ 
actly fulfill the measure of that old saying, '■ That cer¬ 
tain individuals arc too nice to work, and too good to 
steal,' 1 —for we frequently find their fingers sticking 
to things wieh do not belong to them, and afterwards 
con verting thorn to their own individual use* Tills, 
however, is not applicable to all of them, for a great 
many of their number arc honorable and upright 
m e n. 

Bohcmianism, in my opinion, should be discour¬ 
aged by all good citizens. Men should not he sup* 
ported in idleness of any kind, and although the aver¬ 
age Bohemian seems anxious to get a job, he is gen¬ 
erally idle. If a person is competent and able to toil, 
and refuses to do it, be should be made to do it, or 
cease “ tramping,” If this method, or principle, were 
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adopted, and fully carried out, intellectual tramps, as 
well as all others of their class, would be necessarily 
forced off the roatL To accomplish this would be a 
relief to thousands. The conclusion, therefore, natur¬ 
ally follows* that the sooner tramping of every kind 
is pronounced disreputable and disgraceful, the better 
it will be, not only for those most directly concerned, 
but for the whole country as well. 

Will there never come a day when all men, who 
have not already secured a competency, shall be re¬ 
quired to give an honest day’s toil for an honest day’s 
pay ? May wo not hope that there will coma a time, 
not far in the future, when all persons will be guided 
by ronmevre i n e veryt hi ng they do ? Even now th ere 
are those among us who would not sear their con¬ 
sciences for millions of treasure; but their numbers 
arc very small. There are others, again, who are 
guided by conscience in their modes* of living and in 
their dealings with their fellows, or at least to some 
extent they try to be ; but when it comes down to 
successor failure by sticking to thisrule or by giving 
way, they f re q u e n tl y b re a k ove r a n d 1 * s 1 i p the y a rd- 
slick,” or lighten the scales they sell by. The great 
mass of mankind, I fear, labor only for success, and in 
order to triumph, their consciences are lost sight of, 
seared and buried out of sight in their dealings with 
each other. 

It was'Shakespeare who said, “ Conscience makes 
cowards of us all.” This is hardly true now a days, 
although when it was written it was no doubt correct. 
But at that time there were not many tramps abroad 
in the laud. Now they arc numbered by tens of 
thousands. Until this great army of chronic loafers 
is checked in its onward march to ruin, we may not 
hope, we cannot hope, for a better slate of affairs than 
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sit present exist. Certainly ire can not expect con¬ 
science to be the rule and guide of our dealing* with 
vac 1 1 t>th e i\ u n 1 ess e v<? i y t n a n pa d dies 1s i s own ca n oe, 
and, to a certain extent, earns his own living by tin- 
sweat nt' his brow. 

In connection with what T have said above, I call 
to mind an anecdote I read a long time :igo T which il¬ 
lustrates the saying that a (titiltt/ rwimeure needs hq 
arc it srn l w ifch i t we vi ■ { >o?s i b 1 e t o d e v i se so me w n y 
bywhiu.il all wrong doers could be made to see their 
errors and lice from them, ns the two persons in this 
anecdote ran from each other, not knowing who the 
other was. The story goes: Once upon a time there 
lived a colored man ; a pretty nice old colored gentle¬ 
man ; a jolly and entirely honest sort of a follow ; hut 
he was very fond of* wfl.tenneli.rn, and that was the 
only offense (bat could be brought against him. He 
was fund of watermelon and he did not have a patch of 
bis own. but there was a man who owned a patch who 
lived not far away. There was something peculiar 
about his appetite for watermelons, Jlc seem- d to en¬ 
joy them iifLor dark more than at any other time, lie 
never eat them in the middle of the day, but when 
the sun went down and the stars came out, be had an 
unconquerable desire for them. One night he had 
this appetite come on t and he went down the road till 
lie came to this watermelon patch. He knew alt 
abou t it. He looked r, p and down the road, to the right 
and to the left; and finally he climbed over the fence and 
found himself in the patch of melons—great big mel¬ 
ons lying all about him. lie licked his lips in antic¬ 
ipation of the delightful feapt. He did not want to 
waste any time, therefore he did not take up anything 
he could find, but first went about and selected a mel¬ 
on be thought would suit him. Then he would try 
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it and rap on it, and listen to the sound, and if it did 
not sound right he would lay it down again. Finally 
he found a great big melon that suited him, nod he 
put it under hi* arm, but he did nut go away ; he was 
not satisfied with one melon. IIu searched around 
and found another that suited him, and put it under 
his arm also. Now ho was pretty well iixvtJ, so lie 
thought he would go home, and he was just going 
home when he heard a noise. It sounded like a horse 
coming down the road, and he saw under the starlight 
a horse and a rider coming towards him He was a 
little frightened, because* he thought it was the owner 
of the melons; indeed, he was real frightened; and 
when the horse stopped, he didn't know what to do* 
In the field were a number of black stumps which 
had been burned on the outside, and ho thought he 
would get down and look like a stump ; and he did 
so, and ho looked just like a burnt stump; and he kept 
just as still as the stump he imitated. The man on 
the horse stopped and looked all about, to the right 
and to the left, and finally dismounted and looked over 
the fence, lie seemed to be having some sort of a 
conversation with his conscience. Finally he got over 
the fence. The old darkey kept as Still as a mouse, 
and never said a word. The man climbed over the 
fence and was looking about, and the colored man 
thought he was looking fur watermelon thieves, and 
kept still. The man finally found a melon to suit 
him, but he could not tell as well as the colored man 
the quality of if. The old man had had many years 
of experience, because the patch was next to his shan¬ 
ty. The man searched for his knife, but probably he 
did not have any knife, at least he failed to find one, 
so he thought it would be a good idea to break the 
melon open. He looked around for something to 
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break it on, and lie found a stump, lie said to him¬ 
self, I will break it on this stump, and he lifted it 
high, and smash it came down on the stump, but it 
was not a stump, it was that old colored man's head, 
lie thought there waff not any doubt that he was dis¬ 
covered, and away he went Iiokety*eut, through the 
field. The man seeing llie slump jump up, thought 
it was the old scratch after him for stealing, and away 
he went also. They dropped the melons in their 
flightj and did not stop tn pick them up, and perhaps 
they never stole any more melons in all the future of 
their lives—-at least, let us hope they never did. 

That which annoys me most in my journeys on 
railroads, during the winter season, is the raising of 
car win th >us by \>crsons unuscd totraveling. It is the 
unfailing practice of the country yokel, who boards a 
train, to leave the door of the car open, and then so 
soon as he finds a seat—winch is usually the first one 
lie comes to—tip will go the window, the more conve¬ 
niently to enable him to look out as the train rushes 
onward. The thermometer may be below aero, but 
the window will remain hoisted, unless some one pos¬ 
itively protests, which no gentleman likes to do. I 
have often sat in my scat, and almo-t literally froze, 
because of this heathen custom. Many times I have 
noticed the green traveler sitting with his head peer¬ 
ing out of the window, while Manitoban breezes 
fanned bis locks, but seemed to concern him no more 
than if it were a Mily-day zephyr playing against his 
iron cheek. Perhaps it was sinful, indeed, l confess 
that it was hut often have 1 wished for a bumper to 
clip off a head which hung loosely out of a car win¬ 
dow, and thus was the cause of actual suffering to all 
the other passengers, from the excessive biting cold 
w h i e h w as in this vv ay ad tn i t ted to the ca r. G p w h e re 



AFT EH THE aiOOXSHINEilS. 


2:32 

you will, you will always Jiml the inexperienced trav¬ 
eler, with h 3 s cnr w indovv raised, be it ever so dusty 
or cold, and the rest of the passengers are thereby 
either forced to freeze or be almost buried beneath the 
d ust whi c h r li si i us i h ru u gli th e a p v n t n g. 

Many times, on account of a scarcity of seats in the 
11 ladies car/' I have sat for hours in the u smoker/ 5 
and was forced to breathe the foul air, poisoned with 
the fumes of tobacco, until I could scarcely stand 
alone. Hundreds of cases of pneumonia and con¬ 
sumption are annually produced in this manner: yet 
no one protests, and the weak lunged are thus hurried 
to their graves. The aroma from a good cigar is not 
unpleasant, hut for men to smoke beside you, behind 
you, and opposite you, cigars, principally made from 
cabbage leaves, wrapped up in inferior tobacco, is 
more than a prise fighter ought to be required to en¬ 
dure. To say the least, it certainly h a disgrace to 
the traveling public. For hours, and hours, I have 
sat amid such su rrou nd i ngs : and U > ud<\ to my dis- 
comfort and discomfiture, beneath my feet would be 
puddles of ambler, so filthy that a pig would hasten 
by them. Hut so long as tobacco grows, men will con¬ 
tinue to be lilthy, for they will persist in using it if 
the heaven's fall. However, the II ev viator wrote 
nearly two thousand years ago , li Let him that is filthy, 
he filthy still." 

The men on trains lt who sing; 1 especially at night, 
when others desire to sleep, mid the men who persist 
in talking, are eonsu minute bores. You may be read¬ 
ing a book, and are deeply interested in it, yet some 
man beside, or behind you, insists upon talking to 
you, whether you are willing or not. lie desires to 
know youi name, where you are from, where you are 
going, and sue ms especially anxious to know what 
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your business is. lie must know nil your secret?, or 
he will keep his pump working until you seek anoth¬ 
er sea t■♦ Ho w , u n < 1 e r su e h e x ten 1 n s tn n ce s, y on I on g fo r 
the jaw bone of an nss with which to slay this two- 
legged animal on the spot. 

There are many other nuisances on trains, such aa 
crying babies—I mean bad babies—men talking pidi- 
tics, men cursing, men drinking. All these things 
very greatly annoy the majority of travelers, 

But I must not forget the conductor. As a rule he 
annoys one greatly. You may have been without 
rest the greater portion of twenty-four hours, and 
when you get on a train, after showing your ticket, 
you at once fix yourself for a nap. In a few minutes 
you are asleep, and the gentle rocking of Lhc car 
makes you r i es t all the s vv eeter. 11 o w delight full y 
you are situated. Just then, along comes the con¬ 
ductor, lamp in hand. You have already shown him 
your ticket, and surely he will not desire to sec it 
again. You are mistaken. Ho reaches over, grabs 
you by the shoulder, nr punches you in the ribs, and 
cries out 11 ticket.'’ You jump to your feet, and for a 
moment you believe that there has been an earth¬ 
quake, a collision, or a trestle has given way,or some 
passenger has been shot ; but beside you stands the 
bland conductor waiting to see your check. It is 
only he, nothing more. There has not been any 
catastrophe on or to the train. Instant death would 
hardly bo too severe punishment for a i: ticket 
puncher" at that particular moment, in your mind 
The swarms of hotel porter* who literally attack 
persona as they get off trains at the depots of towns 
and villages, arc also a very great annoyance. Unless 
you have determined, in advance, at which hotel you 
intend to put up, the Arab persisting for 11 haeksheisld 
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is no less annoying than these rude porters, and they 
are equally difficult to shake oil Nearly all cities, 
and a great many towns, do not allow hotel porters, 
or hack men to approach passengers to drum their 
custom. This is a proper regulation, and should he 
e n fore cd e very w H h ere. 

I have heard a great many persons say of traveling 
men, “ They have an easy time. It is nothing to ride 
arotrnd What a delightful business it is,&c3 ! There 
never was a greater mistake than tins. Traveling is 
the most trying and exhausting labor that any one 
can engage in. In traveling, one is required to ride 
on horseback, in hacks, in buggies, through nun and 
in sunshine, and at all hours of the day and night. If 
only required to travel along railroads, or on water 
courses, it would not be so taxing to the hotly or mind ; 
but those who are on the road,” know that this is 
not all, and by no means the worst that is required of 
them by their employers. I have had considerable 
experience in different branches of business, and I un¬ 
hesitatingly pronounce traveling (be hardest work I 
ever did. Then, let no one turn up his nose at the 
;t dm miner, 15 and say, l * your y(ike inclecd is enay and 
your harden is light.” 

The baggage men on trains have, within a few 
years, gotten to be, in some respects, not only 
nuisances, but, as property destroyers, they are posi¬ 
tive, downright frauds, upon those w ho travel. Noth¬ 
ing short of leather or iron-bound trunks will, now a- 
days, endure longer than a trip or two. I have stood 
by and seen trunks often thrown from baggage cars 
with such force, that they were literally mashed into 
pieces. To see baggage men handling trunks at rail¬ 
road stations, one would suppose that instead of rail¬ 
road managers reprimanding their employes for up- 
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parently trying to break things into pieces they on 
the contrary, admire them all the more for their care- 
lees ness. 

In this connection I reproduce ashort poem written 
by tlie 11 Funny man” of the Burlington IDudn/^ 
entitled, 

THE IDYL OF THE BAGGAGE MAX. 

With many a curve the trunks i pilch, 

With mnny a shout and esiillj; 

AI slattern, tiding, cro-sing, switch, 

On am unt.iin grade, or valley* 

1 heas T e, f push, [ sling, I lo=s, 

With vigorous emlenror \ 

And men may smile, and men grow cross, 

Ent 1 sling my trunks forever, 

Ever! Ever! 

I bust trunks forever 

The paper trunk from country town 
I balances ami da ml Its; 

[ turn it once or twice around, 

And pull out both the handle*. 

And grumble over traveling hug* 

And tanmtron* sample cases. 

Put l can smash the maker 1 * brag* 

Like planter-pari* vafe*! 

They holler, holler, a* I go, 

But they cannot stop me never; 

For they will learn just what I know, 

A trunk won't last forever! 

Ever! Never I 

And in and out l wind nboul, 

And here T *m.i*h a kilter; 

I turn n grip-* id; iu~hfe mil 
Three times n day at least* sir; 

I tug, i jerk, T swear. I sweat, 

I to** the Might Yrdbe*; 

And w hai'st too big tu throw, you bet, 

I’ll lire it round in pieces. 
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They murmur, nimimir, everywhere, 

But I will htetl diem never! 

For women weep and strong teen swear, 

I'll claw their trunks forever! 

Ever! Ever! 

I’ll butit trunks forever. 

I've cowed the preacher with my wrath, 

I scorn the Judges ermine; 

I’ve spilled both brief and senuon, 

And hooks, and socks, and cards, and strings, 

Too Jim tie runs to mention; 

And babies' clothes and womens things, 

Beyond my comprehension* 

I've spilled, and scattered, and slung 
.As far as space could sever; 

And scatter, scatter, old or young, 

I'll rentier things forever! 

Ever l Ever! 

Scatter thing* forever. 

The disgust of the people of Massachusetts at their 
vexatious anti losses from baggage ruined on trains, 
was such that the State Legislature, some years ago, 
parsed an act making baggage smashing a high crime 
and misdemeanor. Since then, railway porters and 
baggage men handle all goods entrusted to them as 
tenderly as possible. Instead of dumping trunks out 
of the ears, regardless of the length of the fall, they 
now carry them out, or slide them down a plank, pre¬ 
pared for the purpose ; and, in tact, they move things 
as carefully and safely as if it were done by the 
owner himself. This is well. Let us hope that other 
States, indeed, all States, may quickly place a similar 
1 a w n pon their statu te 1xink s„ 

The long patience and forbearance of our traveling 
public is an enigma. Why we, as a nation, suffered 
and suffer these railway rowdies (I mean only the 
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rough ones, of course), thus to treat and mistreat 
us, is to me incompre1 1 ensib 1 e* 

Very early in the history of railroads in England, 
Scotland, Ireland and Wales, railway directors and 
superintendents issued the most peremptory orders 
to their subordinates, in regard to the handling of 
baggage. Instant dismissal is the fate there, of any 
unfortunate hand against whom a well founded com¬ 
plaint is made for careless, or inefficient, or malicious 
treatment of citizens 1 property. 

The amount of travel which is now done by com¬ 
mercial men is simply wonderful. Someone lias esti¬ 
mated that there are now nearly ninety thousand of 
this class of business men on the roads, throughout 
the United States* Travel as you will, everyw here 
you go, you w ill meet them. Among the mountains, 
on horseback and in spring wagons, sample cases in 
hand, you come upon them, as they wend their weary 
ways to the places where goods are sold, almost, in* 
deed, beyond the pales of civilization. No mountain 
is too rugged to prevent them from crossing, and no 
road too rough to deter them from getting over it* 
They necessarily become rare judges of men, and 
therefore accommodate themselves to all classes* 
They will know more about a town in a few days, 
after they have invadtd it* than the people who have 
1 i v ed tli ere for y e a rs. T1 1 ey a re c v e r w el co me a t hot el ?, 
and wherever they go, they seem to carry with them 
promise of life, stir and progress* The commercial 
traveler who has long been connected with a leading 
bouse, is regarded as one of its most valuable mem¬ 
bers. lie lias built up a trade by personal address 
and popularity, and any business man, worthy of the 
name, appreciates his services and deals with him ac- 
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cord i ugly. He is well pai cl, is allowed vacations, and 
his salary runs on during sickness. 

It is both amusing and interesting tn hear a group 
of commercial travelers comparing notes, regaling 
each other with stories, and dividing up some new 
empire between themselves. The insensibility to 
fatigue, the unfailing good humor, and the ready wit 
of these men always attract the attention of an ob¬ 
server, as they seem to typify many of the traits of 
the American character which have made this conn* 
try as great and prosperous as it is. 

Many times these commercial men, as they travel 
through mountain sections in the South, have been 
taken for Government detectives, and consequently 
have been forced to beat a hasty retreat. While they 
were not in Government employ, I have, on more oc¬ 
casions than one, gotten information from them which 
enabled me to break up a number of moonshine dis¬ 
tilleries. 

The u drummers,” as a rule, are intelligent, indus¬ 
trious, energetic gentlemen. Many of them, are wild 
and rattling, bnt by this, my associations with them 
have led me to believe, they mean no harm. Their 
business is to sell goods, and at the same time enjoy 
themselves as best they can. hike the moonshine 
raiders, oft times they arc forced to lie on the floors of 
log cabins in the woods, and subsist on corn bread, 
butter-milk, and other thing* to match. Still, they 
have their fun. And why shouldiPt they? Poor fel¬ 
lows! they often have it hard, but bright sunshine 
always follows dark storm clouds; and so, occasionally, 
the sun of comfort drops his pencilled rays of radiant 
1 ight upon their pa11 1 ways, as lbey journey 11 1 rough 
the world. 

Without intending to reflect upon, or in any way 
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disparage the commercial tvuvilens' conduct in the 
past, yet sincerity anti truth compel me to remark 
that, within the lust tew months, the drumming busi¬ 
ness, in a moral sense, bus been wonderfully improved. 
In this important respect, it is unquestionably on the 
up-grade. There is now in existence, though of quite 
recent origin* an association for the improvement and. 
protection pf commercial travelers. It is a grand, 
good thing, and has already proved a blessing to many 
a poor'‘drummer,'* away from home and friends, out 
in the cold world, sad and alone. 

The object of the association, as stated above, is 
moral and intellectual improvement, and at the same 
time protection for those 11 on the road/* Reading 
rooms have been established in many towns and 
cities, and lectures are given, so that the il drummer 31 
at night, weary and lonely, instead of going to the¬ 
atres and other questionable places of amusement, 
can there be entertained, instructed and eared fur* 
Before another twelvemonth, pel haps almost every 
commercial man traveling in this country, will be 
enrolled as a member of this association. And then, 
without being necessitated to paste the XXIVth psalm 
in his hat, as a constant reminder of his duty and re¬ 
sponsibility to a higher power than man, it is hoped 
the "drummer * 5 can live, while li on the road/' a just, 
moral and upright life. 

Let us strengthen one another, 

While the years are rolling on; 

Seek to mis© a fallen brut her, 

Wlillc the years nrs rolling oil. 
r l ill, throughout creation's laml, 

XI<£.'ii for the rijjlit shrill stand, 

[An 1 .! defend oar noble band,] 

While the years arc rolling on." 
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